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ADVERTISEMENT. 



The approbation which former 
works of the Author's have met 
with from the ftfrt rank and talents 
in the country, particularly from 
that Father and Dau^ter* who 
are a *^host/' since their judge- 
ment is as indisputable, as their 
genius is, rare; induce her to 
venture another simple story to 

* Mr, and Miss Edgeworth. 
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the rising generation ; which she 
trusts will not be less acceptable 
than those which have preceded it, 
since it is governed by the same 
principles, and dictated by the 
same feelings. 



♦^* The Publishers^ desirous of giving a 
more extensive circulation to the works of the 
Author of The Son of a Genius, have printed 
this Work in the present form, and hope the 
reduction in price will merit the attention and 
support of the Public. 
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THE BLIND FARMER 

AND 

HIS CHILDREN. 



CHAPTER I. 

^^ I HAD an excellent tenant offered 
to me last night fcMr the Green How 
^rm, bnt they complain of its being, 
too small/* said Sir Harry Eustace 
to his groom one morning as he 
watched the operation (^ saddling his 
£ivourite steed. 

^^ Your hotiour may make it larger ; 
Farmer Norton's lease is out at Mi- 
chaelmas, and if you join Lea Mea- 

B 
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2 THE BLIND FAEMEB 

dows to Green JIow, it will be a thing 

^aye, one of the fittest thinff in the 

county of Stafford.*' 

" I will speak to old Grey about 



if?' 



" Never dp^afc td he, ywtn honour 
—what's the use of your honour 
coming to age^r and having your 
leases all out, and every thing tum- 
bling as it were into jo^ hands, if 
so be you go to consult your steward 
aboDt evwy thiii^— it beif t his way 
to give m to tiiese gteat finins^ but 
being a^ ^^ ^^ ^^ quality do ity 
^hf sbouUtt'i ycMsr honour^ I wohi- 
ctersr 

^ But ]^rkip8 tins sgnie Fanoer 
Norton may be as little wilfe^ t<r go^ 
w old Grey to send him«'' 

•« Who*j5 to ask be^ I won^a ? 
besides, to mj tmnd^ yoor honour. 
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AJtif^ HIS €mifiMJ$». 3 

he's altogether au uapr/^per mai^ he's 
a haiAse &11 of cbildi^eo, that Vfiejis 
ikim poor ; his wife, 'tis true, is a han4jr 
iaodj, but she's not oy^r and above 
rtraog— la9t week he had two coirs 
diedy afid that makes a hole m his 
Mockf J takes it; but what is worn 
fthaji all, he's got crackertons ia his 
eyes, md is as m^x tJiod as the old 
coach bomet land that wants ^faootb^g 
every body toaoiw." 

]>Qi&qg the pvii^cipal part of this 
speech the y^ouBg B^onet was whis- 
tling #nd patting the i^Ieek pidep of 
his ^mirfler, bpt ^t the bist bhnidAr 
he burnt into m immoderate ^ of 
iaMg^r,^ at last sayi«^g, *' Cataracts 
yoB pseasit ^oey/' 

The grpoqa answered sqlkily, ^^ I 
mean he's b^d» and that's enough." 

The Baronet was good^n;^ured and 
b2 
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4 THE BLIND FARMER 

thoughtless; he was convinced, both 
from reason and feeUqg, that he bad 
lio right to indulge his risibility at 
the expense of hid servant, in a point 
where ignorance was no neproach, 
since it was not to be expected that 
such a person was correct in dl the 
words he might happen to catch j he 
therefore atoned to Wilkins the groom, 
by taking his advice in opposition to 
that of Mr. Grey, his old steward, a 
man of great respectability and know- 
ledge in his own department. 

In this hasty compromise with his 
feelings. Sir Harry, though a good- 
tempered man, was guilty of an ill- 
tempered action, we cannot positively 
call it a bad action, because he broke 
no law, but the effects of his reso- 
lution involved ipjury and ruin to a 
worthy man and promising family. 
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Thare is nearly tas moA misc^ef 
dMie in tke world bj thoughdesmess 
M wiofcedneiHi, and it is eveiy inan^ 
4uty to esamine his own oonduct, 
«ad act from some ttott¥i3 of moie 
jmportdnee tliaii (he whim of 4lie 
hour, ^r the suggestioa of an ioada- 
^piate or unwor&y adviser, inore espt- 
<€iatty when he is ridi, and therefeiB 

Farmer Norton succeeded his &- 
ther on the Lea Meadows alboat 
4weive yeatB bei!>re the period of 
whieh we speak, he hdng *he^ Ite 
fivdier of two ^ildren, his &th« 
tomed oTor the faarm to hka, on con- 
dition diat himself and kis wife shoidML 
^nd ^^r days in the lioEHse. litis 
wa9 iK>t only readily agreed to on the 
part of the youi^ couple, but most 
rdigionsly obs^ved, as henc^Snrward 
b3 
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e THE BLINP FARMER 

p6or old Norton und hish good dame 
fbund no other change in their house 
than that increase of ease and com- 
fort, which their age rendered de- 
sirable, and they lived early life over 
again, in the society of their grand- 
children, with much more pleasure 
than they had done whilst raising 
their own numerous family, because 
they had less anxiety respecting them, 
and more leisure for attending to 
them. 

Farmer Norton was a sensible man, 
he perceived , that in the progress of 
society, more vias expected from men 
in his station than used to be, and 
as he had but little property, his 
&ther having brought, up eight chil* 
dren, every one of whom had enjoyed 
a little portion, he endeavoured to 
increase his stock of knowledge, and 
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AND HIS CHILDREN. 7 

to give his children such educations 
SLSy, without either increasing their 
ambition or refinement beyond its 
due bounds, should yet give them 
that power whiqh can alone spring 
from knowledge, and which is found 
the only balancing influence against 
wealth in a great commercial counfr/. 
Agreeably to this desire, he placed 
his eldest son at the grammar school 
of the neighbouring village yftien he 
was very young, and, as he was a 
very good, industrious boy, he was 
remarkably forward, so that even 
when he got to be of an age in which 
he could be useful at home, he was 
still induced to prolong his stay, 
which he was the better enabled to 
do, as his second son, though like- 
wise quick at his book, was of a re- 
markably active disposition, exces- 
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8 THfi BLIKD FARHBR 

lively fond oi the country, and not 
partial to close study : the third child 
was a giri, who partook the dispo^ 
(rations of both her brothers, she was 
tbou^tful, observing, and acute, yet 
active and lively, and soon becante 
a person of importance in the house- 
bold ; ^6 could knit stockings, skim 
,tfae milk, dress the young chiid, or 
read a sermon to her grand&ther, as 
well as any woman in die parish, at 
nine years old. The next was a boy 
two years younger, who followed her 
lead in every thing, and below htm 
were two little girls in regular gra- 
dation. The names of these children 
were John, Francis, Elizabeth, Wil- 
liam, Mary, and Susan. 

Our young readers cannot remem- 
ber, but their parents can infbrm 
them from painful recollection, that 
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AND HIS CHILDREN. 9 

fourteen years ago the harvest, in 
«ome parts of the country, faij^d very 
much, but the failure wais by no 
means so general as it was first sup- 
posed* In conscience of this, many 
new laws and regulations took place, 
in order to protect the farmer ; but 
unfortunat^y they only enabled those 
who were rich, to become the means 
of oppressing the people, and render- 
ing themselves independent ; while 
the poor farmer,, who was really in- 
jured, sunk under his misfortune. — 
This was the case with Farmer Nor- 
ton, whose crops entirely failed j and 
what rendered his trouble the greater, 
was the illness of his father, whose 
complaint was of such a nature as to 
call for the best medical help, which 
his duteous son was desirous of pro- 
curing him, whatever might be the 
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eKpw8e:*~hi« noHker btd been Icmg 
«p iiivftlid; wd his wife, by dmog 
jnore for the old people fhm her 
strength allowed, wa« reduced to fi 
«ick bed» and tfai^ »t«(te of affliction 
continued more than a year, in wbiob 
time bis finances were reduced from 
a flounishing to a declining iH:ate, £^ 
aieknesfs is always expensive^ hvtt 
theirs was pj9/ticularly so. 

At last the good old man died, and 
it wa3 ever a comfort tQ his excellent 
son, thU he died in sgnonuofce erf* the 
great expense he had caused him. 
Poor Mrs* Nortoa began to get about 
/igain, but she now discovered that the 
affliction of which her husband s^ 
little, but thought much, had indeed 
come upon him; his eyes were very 
dim, aiul although he eould go aboult 
fail business in the fields, he was 
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viteirly unable to write of discern 
%iiires^ and it appeared that be bad 
made serend unfortunate mistakes tn 
calculatimi, which he detected when 
too hte, haring erred through his 
sight, which he now never dared to 
fentsti 

It was just at the time when the 
enpenses at his Other's funeral was 
come upon bim^ together with the loss 
of his two finest cows^ and the me^ 
lancholy certainty that he was verg^ 
ing to total blindness^ that be was 
inftMrmed that he must ^t his farm, 
as it vrM promised to another f ensmt* 
--^Str Harry was that night dancing at 
a ball, given by a neighbouring' gen* 
tlemaii in honour o£ his daughter's 
birth-day : Uttle did he think as he 
tripped away in the gay circle, how 
much misery his cruel maUikte had 

Digitized by VjOOQIC 



12 THE BLIND FARMEE . 

caused to a family of inferior rank in 
life, but equal in virtue, and equal in 
sensibility, with that which now sur^ 
rounded him. — The bitter agony this 
information gave, was such as entirely 
to overturn all tlie strength even of 
Farmer Norton's mind for a short 
time ; it was therefore no wonder that 
of his aged mother, his ailing wife, 
and his helpless infants, bent beneath 
it, and wept the expected change in 
all the bitterness of sorrow. 

The Farmer walked several times 
up and down the large room, which 
was a kind of hall and upper kitchen, 
where his &mily usually sat, struggling 
with his feelings, and determining ta 
support himself like a man, but un- 
fortunately one of the younger chil- 
dren, who were of course unconscious 
of the afiair, placed its chair in his 
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way, and in stepping forward, he 
stumbled over it: this circumstance 
completely overcame him. — ^* God 
help me,'' said he, *^ I cannot see my 
way } my afflictions are all fallen upon 
me at once.'* — With these words he 
sunk down on a long bench, and hiding 
his face with his hands, actually burst 
into tears. His affectionate family, 
far more moved with his sorrow than 
any change that could happen to them- 
selves, crowded around him. His wife 
sitting down by him, gently put het 
arm round his neek, and leaned his 
head upon her bosom, drying her own 
tears, and whispering to him, ^< take 
comfort, my^ love, something will be 
done } let us trust in God> who never 
forsakes those who seek to do his will.'' 
" My dear wife, if I had my sight 
I would fear nothing, but to think you 
c 
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14 THB BLIND FARHBE 

and tnj poor children should want 
breads while I am in the prime of tife^ 
with strength to work, yet not the 
means of doing it, this breaks my 
beart-Ht will kill me, I feel it will/' 

The poor children on hearing tbis^ 
all burst into an agony of weeping, 
and clung round their parents ; of po-> 
verty they had entertained compara* 
tively little fear, because they bad no 
idea of it, but they had but too just 
all idea of death. — Much had it griered 
their little afiecticmate hearts to part 
with their dear grandfather, but the 
thoughts of losing their beloved father, 
whom they felt to be the fountain of 
all their comforts, waa too much for 
them, and they sobbed witli equal 
grief and terror at the idea* Farmer 
Norton was quite shocked to perceive 
the efiect his desponding speech had 
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JUTD HIS CHILDREN. 15 

had upon them, but he vae too much 
affected to speak again ; the more 
they loved and depended upon him, 
the more terrible appeared the melan«- 
cfaoly situation in which he stood. 

Happily for him his wife wsb a wo* 
m£^n of strong mind, whose ewellent 
understanding and sound principles, 
were but exemplified in the hour of 
tfial. '^ My dear children,'' said die, 
^ you all love your &ther dearly, and 
you will, I trust, prove your love, by 
subduing your sorrow now, i^oce it 
adds to his affliction — by and by yon 
must do more than express it ta words 
and tears, you must all learn to work 
for bkn^ as he has worked for you.^^ 

They all with one voioe declared 
they would most thankfully work every 
day, and all day long, for their dear 
&ther and her$ and with the eager 

C2 
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16 THE BLIND FARMER 

spirit of youth, they dried their tears, 
and stood around her, as if expecting 
that she would immediately set them 
a task. 

" Poor lambs, what can they do ?*' 
said the fond father j " or what can 
you do, my dear, out of a farm ?" 

" Many things,'* replied Mrs. Nor- 
ton, with a smile, though the tears ran 
down her cheek ; '^ you know, my 
dear John, you always say the back is 
fitted to the burthen, and I doubt not 
but God will have mercy upon us, and 
make rough places plain before us; 
all I desire is, that you will keep up 
your spirits, and take care of your 
health. While I have you to look at 
in the comer, I can do any thing — 
but oh, my dear husband, without 
you— .'* 

At the idea of that affliction tlxe 
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AKD HIS CHILDRCK. 17 

beart of a tender wife is indeed least 
able to endure ; the poor woman sud- 
denly stopped, and in her turn wept 
bitterly ; while her husband, drawing 
her to his bosom, decktred he would 
for her sake endure, without repining, 
the misfortunes which it might please 
Heaven to afflict him with, confident 
that they would in due time be re- 
moved by his heavenly Father. 

Jcist at this time the schoolmaster of 
tiie villi^, who was likewise t^ cu- 
rate, entered, and as be was aWays 
an intimate friend, and a truly kind- 
hearted good man, they did not hesi- 
tate to inform him what was the occa- 
sion of the grief he saw. He was 
sincerely sorry to learn the cause of 
their distress, the more so, as he was 
aware that there was no help for the 
move immediate evil ; for he had al- 
c 3 
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18 THE BLIND FARMER 

r«dy been informed that Sir Harry 
was going to make all his ^rms large 
ones, and that many of the lesser te- 
nants were likely to be reduced to be- 
ing servants, on the very places where 
they had formerly been masters ; he 
therefore applied himself to giving 
consolation in the only place where it 
was admissible, and in that where poor 
Norton seemed to feel miisfortune the 
most acutely. He examined his eyes, 
informed him that the complaint in 
them admitted of relief, and that so 
&r frmn being as he apprehended, en- 
tirely decayed and lost, they were in 
fact, incrustated with a thick film, 
which a skilful operator could remove, 
and by that means restore him to a 
more perfect sight than he had enjoyed 
for several years. 

As all the party were accustomed to 
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AND HIS CHILDREN. 19 

place im[dicit credit in all their pastor 
assured them, although this appeared 
little short of miracle, they did not 
doubt it, and the poor man and his 
wife only begged to know how such, a 
blessing could be obtained. 

The good curate told them he be« 
lieved it was only in London that such 
skilful people lived, and he was afraid 
a large sum would be required in pay- 
ment, but yet he doubted not that the 
operator would proportion, his charge 
to the circumstances of the patient. 

From this time all the consideration 
of the parties was, how to ensure the 
good in question, and as it appeared 
not only particularly necessary, not 
only to the farmer's individual comfort, 
but also sound policy, for the sake of 
his family, it was determined that it 
shouM be the first thing attended to;. 
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and as they could not hear of any 
fiurm in the couptiy, small enough to 
suit their reduced stock and scanty 
meaiis, they agreed to sell vi/hatever 
they had, and then consider how to 
dispose of themsebres j m &e humble 
hope that mth sight, die power of some 
provision could not fail to be affi>cded 
them^ 

One thing aboTe all the Farmer de.. 
termined on, which was to sink such a 
sum as would provide for his poor mo- 
ther for h^r life, and in this resolve his 
wife heartily acquiesced. ^^ It wlH,*' 
said she, ^^ take a lo^ from my imnd.*^ 
Though the good old woman was 
thankful for their care, yet she opposed 
this proof of their love for some time, 
saying she was afraid in doic^it they 
would tie their own hands, which was 
indeed too true, but the hopes of re* 
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AND HIS CHILDREN. 21 

gaining sight made the poor Farmer 
8pum at all other difficulties, and his 
wife, owing to his reasonings, had set 
all her hopes and wishes on this single 
stake, and Of course their poor children 
bought in all things with them. 

But in despite of all their fortitude, 
thou^ it was that of the b^t kind, 
being implanted by humility and reli- 
gious hope,, when the &tal day came, 
wMcb tore them from their beloved 
bome^ and the dwelling where they 
had so longei^oyed plain comfort, and 
exercised modest hospitality, their 
affliction was very bitter : and as the 
dumb animals, which had so long con* 
, stituted a part of their family, were con- 
signed to other masters, the little boys 
wept aloud, and poor Betsy felt her 
very heart wrung, as the poultry it had 
been her province to feed, were dealt 
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£2 TIIB BLftTD FARMER 

out to different purchasers; but this 
sensible, good child, endeavouring to 
imitate the conduct of her mother, 
suffered not a sigh to escape her, lest 
it should wound her &dier*s heart, al- 
though many a silent tear stole down 
her rosy cheek, which she wiped off 
with the owner of her apron, almost 
envying h^ poor father his blindness, 
which saved him from witnessing die 
desolation which now marked the spot 
where he was bora, and which was so 
long his happy and abundant home, 
since its owners had once possessed all 
their wants, and even wishes, required. 
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CHAPTER IL 



A9 soon as the sole was oi^, the chil- 
dren and their grandmother removed 
to tlie h€ru9e of a neighbour^ who agreed 
to accommodate tb^b at a small ex« 
pense^ for they were sincerely sorry 
£)r their situation^ whilst the poor 
^adrmer and his fidtbfol partner pursued 
tbdr way to London* Orief had so 
greatly increased the compltint of ihe 
poor man^ that he was ndw utterly 
vmi3i» to see his wny at all, and never 
havii^ hemk in a stage coach, where 
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24 THE BLIND FAEMSR 

he was liable to meet all kinds of cu- 
rious and disagreeable company, he 
thought it the best way to go up in a 
post chaise, as the difference in the ex-» 
pense was not so great as the different 
comfort it promised, and he felt as if 
he could make it up a thousand ways, 
when he was once restored to his sight, 
of which he did not entertain a doubt* 
But alas ! traveUing a hundred and 
fifty miles became a much more ex« 
pensive thing than he had reckoned 
upon, and when he arrived in the me- 
tropolis, money appeared to fly with 
double wings. He had got no friend 
to inform or advise him how to pro* 
ceed, for the good <;urate'8 directions 
were vague and indefinite, in conse- 
quence of which bis expenses were 
amazingly increased, and his expec- 
tations from day to day disappointed, 
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as his applications were made to wrong 
people. 

At length he obtained an interview 
with the great oculist he sought, and 
he then learnt, to his infinite disap- 
pointment, that distressing as his state 
was,^ it was yet not bad enough to ad- 
mit of that operation' which was re- 
quired for his emancipation firom blind- 
ness. It appeared strange to the^j3oor 
man, that he must necessarily become 
worse than he was, being already so 
bad ; but the gentleman to whom he 
applied did not disdain to explain this 
necessity to him, and poor Farmer 
Norton became convinced that there 
was indeed no hope^ until he was to- 
tally blind, which might yet be a pe- 
riod of some years. 

This grievous disappointment he en- 
deavoured to bear with Christian for- 

D 
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titude, being suppcnrted sfiil by his 
wife, but of course common prudence 
dictated the necessity of embracing 
the very cheaipest method of return^ 
wbich was tbt outside of a stftge coacb^ 
i^nd actordingly CHi this vehicle he 
Hiountedy with the &ithfvil parUier of 
his careS) abd fbr tome time they pto» 
deeded more comfortaUy than could 
have been expected) but^ sis^^ b^ore 
they arrived at the town of Birming» 
ham, through which thdr road lay^ 
atiothet coach ha|>pened to oVerttik^ 
themy And the coadimen, with that 
litter disregard of the lives ami limbs 
of their respective passengets whidi 
distinguishes this racd of men, etitm^ 
ittto a contest which teitninated in the 
overthrow of the unfortunate Farmer^ 
who being unable to assist himself by 
guarding in any measure against the 
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sbodr, was taken up hzif dead, toA 
conveyed to the nearest public house, 
with little hopes criT recovery. 

Poor Mrs. Norton was likewise much 
hurt, but she ezierted hersdf to the 
uttermost for his sake ; but the length 
gS his illness and the nature of his 
complaints exhausted all their little 
property, and they knew not how to 
obtain redress : and before he was able 
tQ walk, their children were sent to 
^e^, as the person who had kept 
ihem b^an to &ar that he never 
should be paid, altiiough a very small 
jportiiNi remained duc-^-Of these chiU 
dren, however, the eldest remained 
behind ; fer the good curate, consi- 
dering himself as in some measure the 
cause of their last misfortune, and 
aware that the eldest boy was capable 
of beti^ made very usefiii to him, 
d2 
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agreed to keeping him in his service^ 
as an usher in his school, which he 
was the more inclined to, because he 
thought it very shocking to subject a 
bojr- of considerable attainments to the 
coarse employments extreme poverty 
might subject him to, in their present 
situation. 

John was a good boy, and uncom- 
monly steady and reflective for his 
years ; the line of life thus chdked out, 
was precisely what he could have de-^ 
sired, but such was his affection for his 
parents and his sense of duty towards 
them, that he could not help desiring 
to be actively employed in their imme- 
diate service, and it was not until he 
had received a letter from his mother, 
informing him that providing for him- 
self was in &ct a great assistance to 
them, that he could feel reconciled 
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even to accepting tliat good for wkidh 
ke yet felt sincerely grateful. 

Wha;i the poor children were tt 
length admitted to the presence o( 
those dear parents, from whom tbey 
had never been sefuurated fae£bre, hit* 
ter tears bedewed dkwt innocent &ce8, 
on perceiving that their pow fiitti^r 
was now not only Uisid but lame, and 
that their mother, who used to l^ the 
handsomest and neatest woman in the 
parish, locked pale, and dd, and 
shabby :^^''4ior were the fedings of the 
parents less painfully awakened, es« 
pecialfy when they found the children 
were accompanied by tbmv grand* 
mother, 13 they w<mld willingly have 
kept their cHstress fi'om her, but the 
good old woman insisted on sharing 
wkh them the little stipend with wbids 
their duty and love had so kindly sup« 
D 3 
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plied. her, insisting upon it, that al-* 
though weak and infirm, she could 
help to wait on her poor son and the 
young children. 

Mrs. Norton aware from her own 
sad experience that weeping is neither 
the way to mend that which is bad in 
our, situation, nor evince feith in the 
goodness of< God, cheered up the 
hearts of her little household, said 
observed to. them, *' that the worse 
their fathet: was, the more they were 
all called upon to comfort him;^ and 
liie poor children with great truth de- 
clared, that if they might live with 
him and talk to him, they would work 
constantly and fare sparingly; their 
only dread, was, lest they should be 
taken away and taken to the work- 
house, as many people in their own 
country had lately prophesied. 
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The bare idea was heart breaking 
to the mother, and she lost not an hour 
in guarding against it. Well aware 
that a pure air was above all things 
necessary for them, and that they 
were all capable of taking a great deal 
of exercise, her first care was to pro- 
cure them all a lodging in the outskirts 
of the town of Birmingham, and she 
was so fortunate as to meet with a 
place, where there was only a man 
and his wife with one child, so that 
they could spare the best part of their 
house, which they let with as much 
furniture as there happened to be in 
it, the rest they endeavoured to supply 
by a sale of some few articles which 
they had hitherto deemed sacred, 
which were an old family silver tankard, 
the tea spoons and sugar tongs bought 
on their marriage, and the bright cop- 
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per tea kettle which was wwt to shine 
like gold on a high shelf. 

The next house was inhabited by a 
tailor, and to this man Mrs. Norton 
looked as a i^eet aochor, for her new 
plan of getting hw livelihood— she 
had ever been very active and clever 
in working for her sons and he^ kw^ 
band, and she knew that in proportion 
to the difficulty of any pursuit, must 
be the profits accruing from it. $be 
therefoie entreated employment for 
men's wQart in preference to women% 
and die gentlene^ and even the si^e^ 
riority of her manners, induced the 
tailor to trust her with a little work, 
which dske executed $0 well, that he 
30on ti'uited her wth more, but he 
could not fulfil her wishes by giving 
any to her little daughter, because he 
considered tliat as wronging the peo* 
pie whom he already employed. 
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' Alas! work as hard as she would, 
she could not pay for their lodgings 
and feed so many moulhs, although 
they wished for nothing besides bread 
■and potatoes, the plump ruddy cheeks 
of the once smiling little train, grew 
pale and thin, and the loud voice of 
i^rtive play was no longer heard 
amongst them. Betsy and Frank, who 
were the oldest, were frequently in 
deep consultation as to the possibility, 
of doing something, but what that 
something could be ? waa the ques- 
tion : they had no object or plan, for 
all around them was new, and the very 
manners of the people discouraged 
them from offering their services. 

One day when Mrs. Norton took 
her work home, she found her em- 
ployer in great distress for some but- 
tons, which the manufacturer had 
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negkcted to send, and she offered to 
send Frank to fetch them, for he was s^ 
very sharp boy, and had already found 
put every place about the town, so hU 
pervi<?es were quickly accepted* When 
Fmnk arrived 9jt the button oaanufac- 
tory, he was obliged to wait some time^ 
during which he observed several wo- 
men sitting at a loqg table rubbing the 
buttons with the palms of their hai^ 
polish them. It appeared to him very 
ea^y work, and as be surveyed them 
with an earnestness that indicated the 
interest he feltj one of the women said, 
** Do you think you should like to do 
this V « I think," said Frank, '' 1 eouW 
soon learn to do it/* The women all 
broke into a sneering laugh, which 
greatly disconcerted poor Frank, but 
the master of the place, who was mak- 
ing up the parcel, said to him with a 

Digitized by VjOOQIC 



AND HIS 6filU>ll£^. 35 

good natuffed smile,—** If you hate a 
mind to try, my boy, you may begin 
as soon as you like, I will give you 
three and sixpence a week, and more 
as you improve yourself.'* 

Tears of gratitude gushed into the 
eyes of the poor boy, and he ran home 
in great delight to tell his patlguts, 
whose circumstances were now at so 
low an ebb that this was a great relief 
ta them, besides they justly thought 
that my mode of industry was prefer* 
able to idleness, and they encouraged 
the poor boy to exertion, by assuring 
him that this would be a great assist* 
ati^d to them% 

Poor Frank accordingly began to 
polish buttons the very next day, but 
he foutid it very di£^i^ent Woilc to what 
he had imagined* The sharp edges of 
the buttons continually cut his hand. 
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and then the blood spoiled the buttons, 
and poor Frank was still more vexed 
to see his labour lost, than to feel the 
pain of his hands. — His greatest care 
was to hide his sufferings from his mo- 
ther, but she, poor woman, was only 
too well aware of them, and often 
when he was asleep she crept to his 
bed side, and kissed those poor hands 
which were wounded, being well aware 
that nothing but habit would remove 
this trouble to him. She encouraged 
him, however, and as he was too manly 
to yield to difficulty, in the course of 
fi few weeks his hands became per- 
fectly smooth and yet hard, and the 
women gave over laughing at him, 
which had galled his spirit more than 
any thing else, so that every thii^ went 
on very well, and even his wages were 
a little raised. 
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As this manufactory was at a great 
distance from his own home, some- 
times Mrs. Norton would send Betsey 
with his dinner in order to save time, 
and one day as she was standing to 
speak with him, a gentleman who was 
a manufacturer of the paper tea trays, 
asked her if she would like to work for 
him, the poor child blushed and court- 
sied, but durst not speak, so Frank an- 
swered for her, " that she would be 
glad to do any thing in her power,** so 
the person told her to come to a cer- 
tain place on the following morning. 
Accordingly Betsey went, accompa- 
nied by her mother, who was surprized 
to see what a number of people were 
working in close work-shops, where it 
appeared scarcely possible to breathe ; 
some were pasting one sheet of paper 
upon another, until it became as strong 

E 
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as a boards others were cutting and 
sawing these boards y asd nailing them 
together in different forms, such as tea 
trays, bread baskets, snuffer trays, &o. 
an4 after them came people who co- 
vered them with a beautiful japan. 
They then went into another place, 
where a number of women were draw- 
ing upon them all sorts of flowers and 
borders, which they did with a kind of 
cement, and then they laid gold leaf 
upon it. The leaf stuck to the ce- 
ment, and oely to it, so the^ they took 
a very deUoate hrudi and rubbed it 
over, and all the drawing appeared 
covered with gold, &e. lookup veiy 
beautifUK 

Little Betoey waa quite ddighted 
with this^ and thought she should like 
to learn it prodigiously, and it was not 
hard work j Jher mother was very gkd 
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to eng^e with the master who pro- 
mised to have her taught, and fidding 
from her first ^orts that she had a 
very good notion, he agreed to give 
her a trifle^ which was to be increased 
in proportion as she improved, so from 
this time she went regularly to work 
every morning with Frank ^ and poor 
Mrs* Norton, having disposed of two 
of her children, bigBtk to hope that in 
a little time something might be dolie 
by every (me to contribute to the ge- 
neral wel&re, and that her poor hm^ 
ba^'s heart would be relieved of that 
load of anxiety idiich still pressed him 
to the earth. 

William, the fimrtli child, was ^tbont 
ten years old, he had been very deli* 
cate, and was still little of his age, so 
that his mother could not think of con-i 
signing him to a manufactory, as she 
E 2 
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was too well aware that the close air 
and the confinement would be ruin to 
his health, but yet she took care that 
he should be ever employed, and he 
became the errand goer and principal 
servant of the family. Mrs. Norton 
soon discovered that the people with 
whom they lodged, although very good 
to them, had all the vices which too 
frequently belong to the poor of ioia- 
nufacturing towns; they earned as 
much money as would have kept her 
large family in comfort, and even se- 
cured to them all the blessings of edu-^ 
cation, yet they experienced all the 
miseries of poverty, through want of 
management. It was their custom to 
buy a fine joint of meat, of which they 
used to cut slice after slice, and broil 
and frizzle it all away, do that there 
was little support given ab a great ex- 
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pente. All their best clothes were 
worn out without care or mending, and 
their poor child was always sickly, be- 
cause it was crammed with improp^ 
food, and never kept cleanly in its 
person* Mrs. Norton was a wonum of 
too much real benevolence to see this 
sad waste unmoved, and after she get 
a little more free with them, she ven- 
tured to inform them in what they 
erred respecting the child, proposing 
that when the mother went to her 
work,^ the little one should be left to 
the management of her mother, who 
would watch its steps with her own 
little one, which was of the same age^ 
about two years old, but nearly twice 
as big. 

In consequence of this plan^ the poor 
child soon became quite a different 
creature, and the parents observing the 
£ 3 

Digitized by VjOOQIC 



4S THE BLIND FARMER 

general propriety, and even comfortable 
appearance of their lodgers, notwith- 
standing their poverty, did every thing 
in their power to follow their advice, 
and prove their gratitude, and were in 
a short time surprized to find that they 
were much more comfortable, and that 
they actually lived better and yet saved 
money. They had a bit of ground be- 
longing to the house as a garden, 
which they now determined to enclose^ 
and poor Norton on hearing this, once 
more lifted up his dejected head, and 
declared that with his son William's 
help he had no 4^ubt but he should be 
able to cultivate it for the use of both 
^milies. 

" Never say that," s&id the landlord, 
** for it is quite at your service neigh- 
bour, you have made n^ child thrive 
as I never expected to see it, and my 
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purse thrives too under your manage- 
jnent, and it is as little as I can do to 
give you this bit of rough land, so 
pray make the most of it any way you 
please." 

Poor Norton once roused,, began to 
feel his faculties return, he soon learnt 
to grope about and dig very well, 
while little Billy doing exactly as he 
bid him, put the plants and seeds into 
the ground, and found health as well 
as profit and pleasure from the employ- 
ment, when, after great labour, for the 
poor man had done his work often 
over, from his want of seeing what waii 
finished, the garden was done, they 
commenced, at the instigation of the 
provident mother, building a pig-sty, 
and over that they made a little hen- 
coop. When all was completed Mrs. 
Norton sold the only silk gown she had 
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ever possessed, and with it she bought 
two little pigs, while she encouraged 
the two children who worked out, by 
purchasing for them two hens and a 
cock, which she declared should be 
considered their property, and little 
Mary was appoii^^ed to take care of 
them, and every Saturday night when 
they received their wages, a certain 
portion was appropriated for food, and 
at the same time they received the 
money for which their eggs had been 
sold to the neighbours. 

^VBut, dear father,'' said Billy, 
" how will the pigs be fed, they are 
such greedy things T* 

" My dear," replied the Fanner, 
<< we must give them a little food and 
a great deal of cleaning, they are na- 
turally a filthy animal, but they always 
thrive when they are kept cleap.** 
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** Then I will take care of that, dear 
Jather, for I want very much to be 
good for somethings the same as Frank 
and Betsey are." 

" In order to do this, my child, you 
must collect from all the houses in this 
row, the wash which they are accus- 
tomed to throw away, you may collect 
from the gentleman's gardener many 
valuable vegetables which are useless 
to him, and by picking them clean, and 
boiling them in some cases, you will 
fatten the pigs — ^while your brother 
and sister get money, you will save 
money, and be equally beneficial to 
me.'* 

In this manner, by unremitting in- 
dustry, though with very small profits, 
the distressed family made shift to sup- 
port themselves, but what was more 
extraordinary, they preserved to their 
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minds that degree of knowledge they 
had acquired^ and so far from sinking 
into an ignorance fatal to their future 
advancement in life, they contrived to 
improve their minds, even in a situation 
which affi>rded so little apparent help j 
for when the poor Farmer got them 
all round him on the sabbath day, he 
never failed to repeat to them, in the 
most impressive manner, all the know- 
ledge he had acquired in the course of 
his Ule, and as their veneration fos 
him was really increased by his mis* 
fi>]tttne, it was imprinted on their afiec- 
tionate hearts in the strongest numnen 
To this may be added the cares and 
kindness of their eldest brother, who 
wii^ing them to enjoy similar advan-* 
tages with himself, and not being able 
to afford postage, used to write down 
in a little book whatever he thought 
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most desirable for them to know, and 
now and then these books were trans- 
mitted by a neighbour, and these little 
tracts being written by the brother 
they dearly loved, &iled not to be duly 
observed and carefully recollected, and 
seeing he took so much pains for 
them, put them on taking pains with 
each other, so that th§y taught even 
their Kttle sisters to read attd write, 
whenever they had an opportunity, 
and in doing this, greatly improved 
themselvesw ' 

If it had not been for this mental 
exercke, the Kfe of poor Frank would 
have been very dull and cheerless, for 
he was naturally a fine lively clever 
lad, and to sit rubbing buttons twelve 
hours a day, may well be supposed to 
be a very stujwd occupation. On the 
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contrary Betsey's employment, al- 
though an unhealthy one from its 
closeness, was really amusing, and 
Frank would very frequently wish he 
were engaged in it, for he was very 
fond of drawing, and whenever she 
showed him any new pattern, he would 
practise it with a bit of chalk or a pen^ 
until he had got it to such perfection 
as to be frequently able to improve 
her, and when he had exhausted this, 
he would turn to any other object, and 
especially the plants in the garden, or 
even the pigs which he used to draw 
to please poor Billy, who had the plea- 
sure of seeing them grow up, as fine 
as his heart could wish. 

When *the poor Farmer heard his 
wife speak of this talent in their son, 
he would sometimes sigh over his loss 
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of Sight, which forbade him witnessing 
either his work or Betsey's, but every 
proof of faculty they displayed, only 
made him more anxious to imbue their 
ardent minds with knowledge. He 
described to Frank every forest tree, 
and directed him to get little speci- 
mens of them : during his Sunday 
evening's walks, he taught him how 
to look at animals so as to distinguish 
their anatomy, and to observe all the 
most striking characteristics of plants 
and grains. Whatever had been con- 
nected with his own profession, poor 
Norton thoroughly understood, and in 
relating his observations to his chil* 
dren, he felt the only consolation his 
melancholy state admitted ; he saw 
that he did not live in vain. 
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CHAPTER HI. 



When the pigs had attaioed to^ the 
size the Farmer wished, be directed 
his son William to drive them to the 
market, where they were usually sold^ 
and haviag felt and ex;amined them,, 
informed him what price be must ask 
for them. The poor boy did not know 
whether he was most glad or sorry for 
this order *y in the first place he hsd so 
constantly tended and fed these ani- 
mals, that, disagreeable as they are by 
nature, yet they had become so en- 
deared to him, thAl he felt as if he 
could not bear to see them killed ; in 
the second, he really wished his dear 
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paFMts to have a side of bacon as they 
used to have, especially as they had 
now a prospect of pl^fity of beans and 
pease from their own little garden $ and 
as he drove them away^ the tears stood 
in his eyes as he thoi^ht of the plea- 
sure he had often promised himself in 
seeing this. 

The affectionate mother^ who read 
2il his thoughts, sadd, " My dear boy, 
if you sell your pigs well, you shall 
buy a little porker, and fatten it for 
your fether^ but we cannot afford such 
a great pig as either of these — I will 
iralk up and down near the place, and 
if you bave a good offfer, you must 
come and tell me." 

Thus assured and happy, poor Billy 
set out on an errand he justly consi- 
dered honourable and useful, and on 
arriving at the market, he had the 
F 2 
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proud satisfaction of showing the very 
finest pigs in the place, and on hearing 
the prices asked by other people, he 
Ibund that his dear father had consi^ 
derably uuder-rated them. He had> 
not stood long, when a gentleman and 
his bailiff came, and having examined 
the animals, enquired the price, when 
William, in a hesitating voice, asked 
him that which he had himself set 
upon them. 

** So, young one, you have a con-- 
science I see," said the bailiff, " you 
thought of asking more, didn't you ?" . 

^^ No,'' said William, " I thought of 
asking less." 

The gentleman laughed, " come," 
said he, •* that is honest, however j we 
must make no words on this subject ; 
Johnson pay the lad, and drive home 
his pigs." 
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Johnson pulled out a yellow canvas 
bag, well stocked with golden guineas, 
and Willy's heart for a momeQt danced 
with joy, at the thoughts of taking 
some of them to his dear father and 
mother, but as he cast his eye down 
toward* his grunting companions, his 
countenance fell, and he gave a deep 
sigh. 

** You seem sorry to part with your 
pigs, my boy/' said the gentleman. 

" I fed them ever since they were 
taken from the sow. Sir.** 

«* Well, they do you credit, they are 
the show of the market." 

" Yes, Sir, but it was cleaning that 
made them what they are.** 

** They are remarkably clean, I 
thought they were washed for the 



occasion." 



«« So they were. Sir, I used to wash 
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them every day, and curry them too 
very often, because I had not much 
food to give them, and father said 
cleanliness would supply the want of 
food/' 

*' Your father is a sensible man, and 
you are a good boy for obserA^ihg his 
direction.** 

" I'll be bound," said the bailiff, 
^^ tlie father saw him do it, but I wonder 
he trusts him here, so young as he is, 
to take money." 

" My poor father couldn't see me,** 
said the boy, reddening. 

" Oh, could'nt he, what is he blind ?"^ 

** Yes," said the boy, bursting into 
tears. 

The bailiff was heartily sorry for 
what he had said, and the gentleman 
was much affected, but before he ha(lj( 
time to speak, Billy darted away to a 
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very decent woman on the pavement, 
and dragging her towards them, she 
comprehended that he wanted her to 
receive the money which the bailiff 
atill held in his hand. 

Mrs. Norton took the money in si- 
lence, but finding a guinea and a half 
more was given to her than her hus- 
band had named as the sum he ex- 
pected, she said, " here is no mistake, 
I hope/' 

'* None at all, ma am, your son asked 
that, and I gave it — his pigs are the 
finest in the market, and he has a right 
to the best price." 

Mrs. Norton curtsied to the gentle- 
man, and saying she hoped they would 
prove excellent bacon, was taking 
Billy's hand and going, wheu the 
gentleman who was much struck with 
the propriety of her manners, and the 
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respectability of her appearance, which 
was indeed that pf a decayed farmer^s 
wife, not that of shabby finery, stopped 
her, saying, <* I am a person, ma'am, 
who lose no opportunity of gaining 
knowledge on agricultural subjects, my 
name is Appleby.*' 

Mrs. Norton knew the name well, 
he was a resident within ten miles j>f 
her once happy home, and she felt 
well aware that had her husband been 
his tenant, he would never have been 
expelled hi3 farm ; her heart rose to 
her throat, and though by her move- 
ment, she assured the gentleman that 
she recognized him, yet she was un- 
able to speak. 

** Wtll, iMa'am," continued Mr. 
Appleby, ** ycHir little man here, has 
given me information on which I shall 
act with respect to the management 
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of pigs, and I wish to reward by pre- 
seating him with one that shall be his 
own property ; the young ones are in 
the low part of the market, and with 
your permission he shall go back, and 
my bailiff! shall choose one for him." 

Both mother and son heard this 
with glistening eyes, and in a, very 
short time poor Billy with a thankful 
heart drove home his pretty porker, 
thanking and blessing the good gen- 
tleman, and determining to feed and 
clean it even better than before^ and 
then present it to his parents. The 
children heard of their brother's good 
luck with great joy, and Frank pro- 
mised when days were a little longer, 
he would draw the pig which was all 
he could do; he sighed when he 
thought how long he might rub the 
buttons before he got money enough 
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to buy a pig ; but his mother going to 
the cupboard brought out the money 
iirhk^h had been saved for him and 
Betsey out of the prints of their pouU 
try, and they saw with delight that it 
amounted to seventeen shillings, atid 
they both desired that it might be laid 
out in something that her and their 
father would like. 

** No my dear children/* said the 
kind mother, ** we must put it by a 
Kttle longer, that we may get you a 
few clothes, for you are now sfcarcely 
fit to be seen at church." 

The children did not recollect that, 
in their eagerness to assist their parents^ 
but they now looked wistfully towards 
the sum of money which was in their 
father's hands, and even he was sensi- 
ble of the direction of their heads to- 
wards him. 
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** My dear children/' said the Far- 
mer, ^ I am indebted to the person 
-where you lodged in the country dur- 
ing my unfortunate journey, alt this 
sum save three pounds, and my reason 
for selling the pigs, was to set my heart 
at ease by paying it, although I am 
not pressed to do it* I trust you all 
will feel with me that it is better to 
live on dry bread and roots a little 
longer and have a clear conscience in 
this respect j— it grieves roe to dejM^ive 
you of any comfort, because you are 
good children, but I wish you from 
your infancy to show yourselves capa- 
ble of suffering any thing rather than 
debt, which to an honest mind is a 
perpetual torment.*^ 

All the children with one voice de- 
clared that they wanted nothing for 
themselves, and the little one who 

Digitized by VjOOQIC 



60 THE BLIND FARMER 

knew not of what they spoke, but saw 
in their eager affectionate looks that 
they meant to be particularly kind, 
climbing upon his knee and clasping 
his neck, said, ** me want nothing but 
daddy,*' and as the poor father kissed 
it as the representative of all the rest, 
he lifted up his sightless eyes to heaven 
and thanked God that he was blessed 
with such a family, and such an ex- 
cellent mother for them. 

In time the pig grew, was killed, 
and the half of it, together with a 
portion of the produce of the garden, 
paid for their lodging, and from the 
joint savings of the family anbther 
was purchased ; and as Mrs. Norton 
improved in her work she gained a 
little more money, and was now en- 
abled to employ her daughter Mary 
likewise, as the little one could take 
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care of itself, and old Mrs. Norton 
contrived to cook for them j — ^but alas, 
though a little more money was thus 
gained, yet the consumption of in- 
creasing growth in a family of this 
description, kept pace with it, and 
Betsey alone could be said to main- 
tain herself, as her work being the 
finest, she was paid best. — Yet about 
her, the mother was the most un- 
happy, for the poor child pined for 
want of air, and the people among 
whom she worked were by no means 
proper company for her, so that the 
anxious mother was continually cast- 
ing about for the means of providing 
her a more suitable situation. 

Between all the children there 
existed the most cordial affection, 
but especially with Frank and Betsey, 
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whose pursuits and ta^e were ex- 
actly similar in every leisure moment; 
and through her frank bad now at- 
tained a ready method of copyitig 
any little pattern he saw, and firom 
native talent went generally far be- 
yond her, although she was consi- 
dered the cleverest girl of her age 
in her own manufactory. One day 
as poor Frank was going on with his 
usjual humdrum employment, a gen* 
tleman was showing his employer a 
new pattern of a button he had 
brought from abroad. — '* Oh dear/' 
said the master, " how I wish I could 
draw, I would take it in my pocket-book 
— bless my life, is there nobody about 
the place I wonder that can do it !" 

Poor Frank looked up and very 
modestly offered to do his best. 
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«* Youl^* €aid the mast^ in asto- 
niihiivetit. 

** Let him try/' said the gentleman, 
^ there is no harm in trying/* 

Frank tried, and so far succeeded, 
as to give all lliat was required, and 
the master observed that he really 
thought the lad had a TK)tion above 
his y^ars, and that he would move 
liim into a more lucrative line of em- 
ployment, and he said, ^^ as you have 
evidently a taste fi)r these things, some 
day when you are clean and smart, 
you may call at Mr. Bioomfield's the 
Artist, in the Crescent road, and give 
my compliments and beg he will let 
you look at his paintings, it will be a 
great treat to you/' 

Poor Frank knew too well that 
when he was made as clean as he 
could be, he was yet not smart 
c 2 
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enough ibr such a visit as this, for his 
well worn jacket was patched until the 
original wa& scarcely visible, he there- 
fore sighed to think that a sight, which 
would have been indeed a treat, was 
effectually denied to him. 

Although this little circumstance 
ran much in his head, yet he did not 
mention it to any one save Betsey, 
lest the pain he felt on account of 
his shabby clothes should extend it- 
self to his parents ; but one. Satur- 
day afternoon when his wages were 
paid sooner than common, on going 
home, which he always did with great 
speed on this occasion, he found his 
mother so busy, finishing a waistcoat 
that she could not even takh his 
money, " here child," said she, ** run 
in with this to Mr. Brown's, I know 
Jie is waiting for it.'* 
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Frank did as he was bid. 
«* Oh," said Brown, the tailor, 
** here comes the waistcoat, I am 
never disappointed by Mrs. Norton, 
come make haste with the coat, and 
then whip away with them to Mr. 
Bloomfield's, for he is all impatience, 
and it is a good step to the Crescent 
road.'' 

Frank's heart beat quick, he thought 
he might get a peep at the place, so 
he said, ** Sir, it is Saturday night, 
and you are busy, I will carry the 
clothes for you as soon as I h|pe 
washed my face, if you please." 

*' Thank you, my good boy, you 
cannot oblige me more, we shall be 
ready in five nunutes." 

Poor Fr^nk ran home in a great 
bnsde, put on the clean shirt his 
mother had provided for the morrow, 
G 3 
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and making himself as decent as be 
could, ran away with the coat to ll^e 
painter's, when he got there, the 
servant said her master was in a great 
passion because the clothes were not 
come, and was then under the hair- 
dresser's hands. 

" I am to wait, and see if the coat 
fits,** said Frank. 

** Then you may go in there," said 
the girl, opening the door of a room 
that seemed all in confusion.** 

But the moment Frank entered the 
place, it presented to his delighted 
eye the wonders he most desired to 
behold, on every side were beautiful 
views of the country, and pictures 
in every stage of progress were laid 
about on every side. The taste and 
ability displayed by the artist, the 
various kinds of materials for fprming 
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his colours, his pencils, oils, and pa- 
lette, were all objects of attention to 
Frank, whose eye ran eagerly over 
every thing he saw, till at last a large 
picture, in which a group of cattle 
were seen, naturally charmed it most ; 
and he was kneeling before it in mute 
wonder and pleasure, when a loud and 
angry voice was heard to say — 

*' You put the taylor's boy in the 
painting room, did you ? — how dared 
you do such a thing, you impudent 
slut? I will be bound he has done 
me fifty pounds worth of damage al- 
ready — a tailor's prentice in a painting 
room—worse than a blind horse in a 
china-shop! — what a fool! — ^what a 
cursed fool!" ^ 

Frank was so terrified by this ebul- 
lition of passion that he durst not move, 
and he began to think that even his 
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pleaauj^ was too dearly purchased, 
and he dreackd seeing the speaker 
quite as much a« not a moment be- 
fore he had widied to see the painter 
—when therefore he flounced into 
the room as if to take vengeance for 
imagined injury^ the boy still knelt 
before the picture, and continued to 
gaze from terror as intently as be had 
lately done &om admiration* 

The moment the painter beheld 
Frank, his hasty passion evaporated, 
for who can be angry with the ccm* 
pliment expressed by profound atten* 
tion to his awn works ? but in ad- 
dition to this, a thought struck the 
artist J ** kneel where you are, my 
boy,** said he, and taking up a pencil 
he immediately proceeded to ^etch 
him on a panneL 
** There, you may go," said he, in 
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a few minutes. Frank rose, really 
desirous of thanking him for the plea* 
sure he had enjoyed, but he could 
find no words adequate to express 
his feelings, he therefore simply en- 
quired if the coat which he had 
brought suited him. 

*• Oh the coat ! yes, it will do very 
well; here, you may take the old 
one, it may be of use to you, my boy 
— ^this is a good sketch — umph. I 
must finish it, come again in a day 
or two, will you — I will pay you for 
your time." 

Frank went home delighted with his 
visit, and as his poor mother failed not 
to make up the painter's gift for him, 
the very first hour he could be spared 
he repaired thither, and Mr. Bloom- 
field happening to be engaged, he put 
him into the painting room himself, 
telling him he might take a pencil 
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and paper and be copying any iiiing 
he 8aw« 

The fact was, that the master with 
whom Frank worked was at this very 
time JBpeaking of faim to the artist, 
who thns gave him an opportunity of 
proving, whether he really had those 
talents of which his employer spoke. 
Poor Frank was so desiroias of mak- 
ing good use of his time, that he 
began so many things without finishi- 
ing one, that he could not be said to 
do himself justice, never1lieles0, when 
]V^. Bloomfield looked at his paper 
he^'wafl mucli pleased, and said,^^ I 
want a boy to grind my paint, dean 
my palette, go my errands, and in 
abort do any thing and every thing 
fiyr me, and in return I will do every 
tiling for htm in the way of instruc- 
tion—would you Hke to be that 
boyr 
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With eager haste Frank repUed he 
s^uld be most diankful for the sL* 
tuation, and he was sure his parentfi 
wotild be so too. 

*• Then we are agreed, for yon 
hscve^ taste for the art, and I hate to^ 
have a immskuU 'about m^ but m&tk 
me, you will have something fo go 
through/' 

Frank oiily smiled, he began in-* 
deed to concdve that his new master 
was an oddity, and he thought thai; 
probably his temper would cause him 
some trials, but so ddightful af^- 
peared to him a change which would 
afford him continual employment for 
his mind, and that in the precise wajx 
to which he had lately appUed all ita 
powers, that he fek as if no harddii^ 
or difficulty could affiight him from 
the pursuit, and so happy did the 
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project render him, that it was with 
difficulty that he related the offer to 
his parents, and besought their con- 
sent. 

" I give it," returned the Farmer, 
** on one condition only, which is, 
that you regularly spend the Sab- 
bath<^ay with your own family; — 
your regularity and good conduct, 
your affection to your parents and 
family is of the last importance, and 
this can only be insured by our con- 
tinuing to associate together, and 
spending our time in the service of 
God — ^for although you are now my 
dear Frank, a very good child, ^et 
you are so volatile and enthusiastic, 
that I know it is necessary to watch 
over you, and give you all the pro- 
tection my sad situation allows/' 

As this was readily agreed to by 
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the artist, Frank was immediately re- 
moved, and his place at the manu- 
factory for a short time supplied by 
William, but it was soon found that 
his health could not bear it ; the 
master, however, did not withdraw 
his assistance from the family, as he 
frequently employed them in going 
errands, and on learning that they 
kept poultry, he desired his wife to 
purchase all they could spare, so that 
they w6re enabled to increase their 
stock J she likewise gave work to little 
Mary, and the youngest child began 
to knit and weave cabbage nets, being 
taught by her poor father, who, not- 
withstanding his affliction, was always 
employed ; and it was an afflicting 
spectacle to behold him, as he sat -at 
work, listening to his poor old mother, 
who often read in the Bible to him, 

H 
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while hb wife and the little ones, as 
still as mice, were all busy working 
around than. 

When Frank came home on a Sun* 
day, it was now a time of great rejoic-- 
iiig, but this was greatly added to, 
when, at the Midsummer vacation, 
they had the great felicity of receiv- 
ing their eldest son, whom they had 
not seen for two years, but who, as a 
reward for his good behaviour, was 
treated by his master with a journey. 
It was delightful to them, that he did 
not fi6d them in that extreme poverty 
they had so long struggled with, as 
they knew it would have just broke his 
tender heart to have reflected upon it, 
and yet his grief could have answered 
no good end, as it was not possible for 
him to do more than he did y he was 
now getting on, a fine handsome youth 
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and exceedingly improved in every 
respect, so that the poor Farmer wad 
charmed with every word he uttered, 
and fi^t one of the earliest wishes of 
his heart fiilfiiled^ in the learning and 
knowledge of his son ; who was like- 
wise modest, humble, and of the most 
obliging and affectionate di^oeition 
possible. 

This visit was of very great uie to 
Frank, who although cme of liie best 
boys io point of disposition that could 
be met with, had yet evinced cuf late 
a considerable disposition to domineer 
over his brothers and sisters at home, 
and in his sincere and proper desire 
for imitating his master in some things, 
had been led to do it in others, and 
Mr. Bloomfield was a passionate, 
hasty, thoughtless man, although he 
possessed many estiioable qualities ^ 
H 2 
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SO that Frank had frequently been in- 
clined to give himself airs, as a person 
suddenly lifted into consequence ; but 
when he saw how meek and gentle, 
condescending and kind, his brother 
was, he became so too, and really 
learned to distinguish between that 
which was to be esteemed and that 
which was to be lamented in a master, 
whom he truly loved, and whom he 
admired even to veneration. 

One day be asked leave to bring his 
brother to see the pictures, which was 
readily granted : all the way as they 
went, they lamented that poor Betsey 
could not go with them, and John, 
with great feeling and propriety, de- 
plored that she was shut up in such a 
disagreeable place, and among such 
a set of dissolute or at least ignorant 
companions J and Frank, who dearly 
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loved her^ lamented it alBO, and the 
poor boys tried to axmnge variotn 
plans for improving her prospected but 
with little real chance of success. On 
arriving, they found Mr, Bloomfield 
painting a landscape, in wfaick he in- 
troduced a group of hay-makers, and 
he was glad to have them to stand for 
the %ures, because they understood 
the proper position, ^^ but," said be, 
" what can I do for a girl? serviant^ 
maids are like amy thing but hay- 
makers now-a-days/' 

Frank eagerly offered to ^etch his 
sister, at which John was shocked, a| 
he did not like her to be seen in her 
wprking-djress, for he had not been 
long enough acquainted with it, to 
be reconciled ; when^ however, poor 
Betsey came, he perceived tfcat the 
painter took no other notice of her 
H 3 
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than to direct her how to stand, and 
as he found her tractable and sensible, 
he had soon done with her, and she 
departed with John. Yet Frank, who 
knew his master, was in hopes that he 
would some way do her good j he was 
therefore a little disappointed, when 
after a long silence he called to him, 
saying, ^' come and look at these cat- 
tle, and this drove of pigs, and tell me 
what you think of them.** 

" I like the cattle very much. Sir, 
they are just like cows/' 

** And the pigs ? don't you like the 
pigs?" 

*• Not so well. Sir, I confess." 

" That's a sign you don't understand 
them." 

Frank thought in his own mind he 
understood them the best, but he 
thought likewise it would be pre- 
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sumptuous in him to say so. His master 
beiDg vexed, and at the bottom not 
satisfied 'with his own performance, 
went put of the house, and Frank hav- 
ing nothing else to do, began to re- 
vive his ideas on the subject, and hav- 
ing various early sketches of poor 
Billy's first favourite pigs, he began 
drawing them in various points of view, 
till at length he had got a small group 
of pigs, and being much interested in 
then), he worked till it was quite dark, 
when his master suddenly entered, and 
being perfectly cured of his ill-temper, 
caught the paper from him, and ex- 
amined it with great good humour, 
asking various questions as to the co- 
lour of the animals, and observing upon 
their forms, and finally, he took out 
his own from the landscape and adopt- 
ed those of Frank, who with great 
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pride saw them transplanted into the 
beautiful picture. 

A few days after this, when Frank 
returned from an errand, his mastei: 
put a five pound note into his hand^ 
" Here, my boy," said he, " I have 
sold my picture, and as your pigs 
really made a singular impression on 
the gentleman, I give you this as a 
reward for them j if I were you I 
would appropriate it to th^ us0 of 
your pretty sister, who is really a deal 
too good and hanclfiPine to be trusted 
in the publiq manufactory wh#re sb^ 
now works." 

With many thinks, Frank hied 
home with his |Mize, bf^ng indeed 
very willing to appropriate it to the 
use of his beloved /sister, but his mo-r 
ther was rather desirous that it should 
be laid, by aa the medium of procur* 
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ing his father's sight, when the time 
came that the operation could be 
safely performed. Poor Frank heartily 
wished he could do every thing with 
it ; but as John, who was now depart- 
ing, still leaned towards Betsey, be- 
cause he deemed his father's case a 
hopeless one, she agreed to purchase 
her clothes with it, but she durst not 
venture to take her immediately from 
her employment, though equally 
anxious to do it with themselves, un- 
less she could put little Mary for a 
few years into it. 

The gentleman who had purchased 
Mr. Bloomfield's picture, invited him 
to his house, in order to paint another 
to hang pendant with it, from a view 
in his own grounds, and one day 
while he was there, his lady lamented 
to the artist that she was at a loss for 

Digitized by VjOOQIC 



83 THE BLINP FABMEU 

a proper person to attend her two 
youngest daughter^. ^^ I want a per- 
son/' said she, " a little above a ser* 
vant, and yet not a perfect governess^ 
for they are top young to require 
that. I want a respectable girl about 
fourteen^ who would always remain 
with them in the pursery, apd not run 
junketting with the ptfcpr servants j — 
a gpod principled^ mpd^st girl, is all 
I ask for, but the better her edu<;a^ 
tion, the more valuable /she would be 
to me." 

" I can find you the very thing, 
madam,'* said Mr. Bloomfield, *' ^nd 
will answer for her character myself.'* 

As soon as ever he got home, he 
kindly informed Mrs* Norton of Hjis, 
and told her to lose no time in pre- 
paring her daughter J she was very 
thankful to hear of this, but when 
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informed that it was Mrs. Appleby, 
of Primrose Hill, who wanted her 
child, her joy was exceedingly great, 
a!^ she knew her to be a lady of high 
character, and she reminded Billy of 
the gentleman who bought his pigs, 
saying, she did not doubt but seeing 
them represented iii the picture, had 
been one reason why Mr. Appleby 
had bought it, as it was connected 
with a circumstance of his benevo^ 
lence, which cduid not fail to awsdcen 
pleasure in his own heart. 

Betsey was very timid, and she 
began now to fear, that having been 
in a manufactory would be a disad- 
vantage to her in the eyes of the 
genteel, respectable family to which 
she was going, and her heart sunk at 
the thoughts of having no mother to 
whom she could every evening relate 
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the occurrences, or vent the sorrows 
of the day. But hfer father encou- 
raged her by saying, " my dear 
child, as you have really gained no 
bad habit at the manufactory, never 
allow yourself to suppose that you 
can be the worse for having been 
there ; seeing that you have attained 
a certain art, which will be always 
useful, and one which is perfectly 
compatible with even the most ele- 
gant occupations of your sex ; and 
though you have not your dear mo- 
ther to speak to, yet you have one 
infinitely more able to listen to your 
wants and redress your grievances. 
Go, then, my dear child, in the 
humble assurance that so long as you 
trust in God, and exert yourself, you 
will find a present help in every hour 
of need/' 
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With many a kind kiss^ and some 
tender tears on all sides, Betsey took 
her leave, and went down in the coach 
to Primrose Hill, where she was re- 
ceived with kindness by her future 
mistress, and pleasure by the little 
ladies. 
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CHAPTER IV. 



The family of Mr. Appleby consisted 
of two daughters, who were approach- 
ing to womanhood, two sons who were 
at a boarding-school, and two little 
girls who were at a considerable dist- 
ance in point of age from their brothers, 
as they had had the misfortune to lose 
a son and daughter between them. 

Mrs. Appleby was an active, clever, 
woman in her family, and although 
her fortune was very large, she was 
only the more anxious to spend it 
properly, and render her large esta- 
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blishment a blessing to that part of 
the community among whom she was 
placed. She was both feared and 
loved by all her dependents, but the 
awe which Betsey at first felt of her, 
was soon converted into the warmest 
attachment, and she felt that in the 
countenance of such a good and clever 
wpman, there was a protection which 
yvovld effectually shelter her fron^ all 
pther fears, and her pnly care became 
that of attending to her young charge, 
iptnd improving her own mind, so as to 
enable her to improve theirs. 

The eldest of these children was be- 
tween five and six, the youngest be- 
tween three and four years of age, and 
she soon brought them to read very 
prettily, and being generally a very 
silent girl, she had not contracted any 
I 2 
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provincial accent in the manufactory, 
so that she might be trusted to talk 
with them; she had gained a littleknow- 
ledge of geography from her brother 
John, and all that she imparted she 
knew. Sometimes the young ladies 
would come into the nursery for an hour 
or two, to assist her in teaching the 
eldest to write, and this greatly improv- 
ed Betsey as well as her pupil. One 
day they came in, prepared to make 
some paper quadrille boxes, but after 
several efforts they were going to give 
it up J but as Betsey was perfectly 
mistress of the proper method, she felt 
it was her duty to show them how ; 
yet the fear of thereby betraying her' 
lateemployment,preventedherforsome 
time, but at length gaining courage, 
she ventured to offer her services. 
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The young ladies were of course dcr 
lighted with the progress they now 
made^ and in the course of their chat, 
<she learned that when the young gen- 
tlemen came home at the next vaca- 
tion, they were to bring a youth, who 
Wfts their teacher, with them, and whom 
they wished to accompany them to 
Oxford. *^ Yes/' said Louisa, the 
yowiger, *^and I suppose somebody else 
will be coming about the same time.*' 

Th^ eldest blushed excessively, but 
was silent. " Yes, yes,*' said Louisa, 
♦^ we shall have Sir Harry Eustace here 
before tliem, I'll answer for it." At 
the name of Sir Harry Eustace, Betsey 
felt all the blood rush into her face^ 
for she could not help associating with 
Ws eame the id«a of all hermisfor. ' 
tunes i the sisters looked at her, apd 
i3 
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asked her if she knew him ; to which 
she truly answered, "No, ma'am," 
but the tears were in hier eyes, there- 
fore they said no more, and becoming 
soon engaged with their employment, 
thought no more about it. 

About a month afterwards, Sir 
Harry actually arrived at the house, 
and poor Betsey who had ever asso- 
ciated with his idea every thing that 
was hideous, beheld with surprise a 
handsome, agreeable, looking young 
man. Conscious that she might be 
frequently obliged to see him, she 
endeavoured to conquer the emotion 
which might lead her into difficulties, 
and which could do her dear parents 
no good ; but when she found that he 
was considered in the family as the 
lover of Miss Appleby, her heart 
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ached exceedingly, for she dearly 
loved the young lady, who was a 
most amiable creature, and she 
thought it would be a thousand pities 
fbr her to marry a man who could 
have acted so craelly by a worthy fa- 
mily as he had done. 

One day as she was walking in the 
park with her young charge, the ladies 
and Sir Harry overtook and joined 
them, for the children were very fond 
of Sir Harry, and as they were now 
near the gates, one of them said "look, 
look, here is company coming/' 

Two young men very well mounted, 
and dressed in the height of the 
jockey fashion, just then pulled off 
their hats to Sir Harry, who touched 
his in return with a cold air; but this 
did not repress them', the eldest ad- 
dressing the ladies, hoped " Squire 
Appleby was well." ^ 
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Miss Appleby made a stately cour- 
tesy, and they rode onir ** Pray who 
are those people, their dress and s^d- 
dress seem very different ?'* 

" They are the sons of a tenant o$ 
mine/^ returned the Bs^ronet. 

" Upon my word,*' said Louisa, 
Is^ughing, " they cut a better figure 
than the landlord, but indeed onQ 
spes nothing like farmers now-a*daysj 
ps^, says I shall marry a farmer j^ 
that I may wallow in plenty, kpowing^ 
I have a taste for the good things 
,of life — I suppose these ar^ the 
people who live on one of your 
great over-grown farms, hey. Sir 
Harry ?'• 

*'Yes, like a fool, I made three 
into one to oblige old Reypolds„ the 
father, who was represented to 9ie 99 
a rich man, a great agriculturist^ encl 
nobody knows what the two first 
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years he made a monstrous deal of 
money 3J, and spent it as fast ; the last 
two seasons have been worse, but he 
still goes on spending, and whether 
he will pay his rent or not, is a matter 
of great doubt, I assure you/' 
" Has he any other children ?" 
" O plenty J the farm, they tell 
me, never lacked them J the last pro- 
prietor had half a dozen at least, 
(poor Betsey turned her head away) — 
yes, there is Juliana and Sophia^Ma- 
tilda, just come from boarding-school; 
Orlando and Charles, who still go 
thither, and another sprig who is 
preparing for the army ; these whom 
we have just seen, being contented 
to dash in scarlet, only on hunting 
days, and along with the yeomanry 
cavaliy." 

" I hope the ladies are accom- 
plished?'* 
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" Oh prodigiously j while their old 
grandmother, who has the sense of 
the whole house, is trotting abou^ at 
the age of seventy to skim the milk- 
pail, or turn a cheese, they play duets 
on the pianoforte, jabber execrable 
French, and draw more e^crable 
flowers ; ^yhile th^ir mother broils 
herself over the fire to make cosmetic^ 
for the complexions of the femily, of 
wl^lch she takes sujsh care, that th^ 
men and maids^ rob th§ pigs of their 
jrig^ts in butter and milk in order to 
preserve their own skins from the 
effect of hay-making/* 

*^ You forget, my dear Sir Harry, 
that these are the very people in whps^ 
favour you quarrelled with papa about 
two years ago, and with Mrhom you 
were going to dine enfamilkJ' 

** Well, Louisa, and in those two 
circumstances you have surely given 
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two very good reasons for an alteration 
in my opinion — never shall I forgive 
myself for daring, young and inexpe- 
rienced as I then was, to dissent so 
decidedly from your father — and the 
dinner ! — Oh gemini the dinner t" 

** Do tell us all about it, I loVe to 
laughy you know." 

"But surely you ought not to latigh, 
Louisa, merely because you love to do 
it/* said Miss Appleby. 

" Yes, Maria, I may do it safely, at 
upstart airs and affectation ; every 
body is respectable in their own places, 
nobody out of them ; and I don^t see 
why one may not enjoy a laugh at the 
expense of those who are perpetually 
trying to elbow us out of ours, in order 
to intrude their own vulgar conse- 
quence and new-fangled importance.'* 

" Well/* -said Sir Harry, " in the 
first place I was assailed by the young 
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ladies^ one of whom, having good teeth, 
kept in a perpetual grin, by way of 
playing the pretty rustic ; the other, 
armed with a cambric handkerchief, 
exhibited sentimentals ; the old man, 
however, would scarcely let them per- 
form, so anxious was he to talk about 
the funds, of which he knew nothing, 
while his sons were equally desirous of 
taking my opinion on the * bit of blood' 
which each could exhibit — if I were 
astonished with this display of wealth, 
in the old fashioned parlour, now con- 
verted into a drawing-room, how much 
more was I surprized with the poverty 
of the dining-room, for such I deemed 
it; instead of the plump barn-door 
fowl and gammon of home-fed bacon, 
I beheld a whole farrago of what 
should have been made dishes, ill 
cooked, and worse served; one soli- 
tary dish did I espy which I could eat, 
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and for this an apology was made, as 
being the * bad taste of my grand- 
mother/ but to this I applied with all 
my powers, not less to appease hun- 
ger, than to show a proper contempt 
for the intended treat. — Juliana cast 
up her languishing eye in astonish- 
menty and her fair sister * grinned a 
gaping smile,' and quoted Walter 
Scott, and the * Miseries of Human 
Life,' on which the farmer sagaciously 
observed, that books * were well 
enough for women/— -the youth who 
is intended for the army, said, ^ he had 
no objection to reading of battles and 
those things, he remembered about 
Alexander the Great and Skipio, they 
had a famous tug for it when they 
landed in Britain j but for his part, 
Hannibal was the man for his mo* 
ney." 

K 
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"^I adore Annibal Scratchy, itty- 
self/ said Juliana. 

" * I never knew that was his sur- 
name,' said the youth/ and I can't say 
I admire it at all, — ^but pray now. Sir 
Harry, do you riead at all ?* 

« « A litUe.' 

^ * Little eAough,* qtioth the fiurmer, 
* I'll be bound,— but Sir Harry I shall 
be glad to pledge you; my Madeira is, 
I think, tolerable.' " 

** Madeira,*' cried Louisa. 

** True^ my gored girl, such is the 
style erf formers as times go — but you 
will observe though I got my dinner 
I got no rent, and one can't (>ress* 
gentlemen^ you know — when my stew- 
ard applied, he was answered, * that 
really it was not convenient, and be- 
ttveen gentlemen* " 

*' Well," said Louisa, smiling archly 
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at her siater^ '^ and between ladies he . 
was right served." 

*^ Well, well, seven years is no long 
time, ]by and bye the lease will be out, 
and I shall then''— ^ 

" What will you do then?*' 

" Seek a tenant, Maria, andlhopefind 
a little better thing in consequence/' 

From the looks that passed between 
the parties, Betsey might have per*- 
ceived that the Baronet hoped to #nd 
a wife, but she had been too mpcb 
thrown on the recollection of her own 
father and family to think of any thing 
else, and she returned to the house full 
of solicitude for the future, which 
seemed to present a kind of vague 
promise for better days. 

The following day the Baronet took 
his departure, he said that he would 
only just stay till the boys arrived, and 
k2 
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having shook hands with them, set 
out.- — For the purpose of meeting these 
dear branches, all the family were 
drawn out before the house, and of 
course Betsfey was with her young la- 
dies, who when the carriage arrived, 
joyfully clapped their little hands, and 
hailed their brothers ; but how was she 
astonished when the third person that 
descended was her own John, who 
now appeared to be the young tutor 
in question. 

As his surprise was not less than 
hers, no wonder that they instantly 
darted into each other's arms, and as 
every body had caresses to give and 
receive, k was some ipoments before 
their situation was perceived, when the 
relationship was enquired into, and it 
was observed by Sir Harry, that their 
eyes were so exactly alike he could 
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have known tbem for brotl^er and sis- 
ter any where. 

The elder of the little girls, kindly 
laying hold on the Baronet's coat» said 
in a whisper *^ pray don't talk about 
eyes before Betsey, for her poor father 
is blind, and ^e often cries about him, 
because she has not money to pay the 
doctor for couching him." 

" Poor girl,'* said the Baronet with 
great sympathy^ " I pity her from my 
heart." 

Seizing the opportunity when the 
fimaily were busy with the new comers, 
he took Betsey aside, and putting a 
twaity pound bank bill into her hand, 
said, ^< take this my good girLfpr your 
father, tell him that at this very time 
the first oculist in the kingdom is at 
Oxford, and I will request his attend- 
ance on him, this for his expetic0 — 
bush ! not a word.^* 

K 3 ^ , 
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In a moment he was mounted and 
galloping away, and Betsey preeipi- 
lately retired to weep her thanks, and 
pray for blessings on the head of the 
donor, who appeared now an object 
worthy her unbounded gratitude ; but 
she felt it her duty in obedience to his 
wishes not to proclaim her feelings. 
The first time, however, that she could 
get a few words with John, she de- 
lighted him with the information, and 
he agreed with her, that no time should 
be lost in conveying this noble present 
to their father, and urging him to set 
out without delay for Oxford, for the 
purpose of obtaining relief from the 
celebrated man, whose visit to the 
University would probably be short. 

At the time when this letter reached 
the little family, poor Parmer. Norton 
had, indeed, become aware that he 
was perfectly blind : no form, how- 
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ever dimly, glanced before his dark- 
ened orbs, no misty substance suffiised 
his sight, but all was dark, infpene* 
trable night. Although this was pre- 
cisely the state he had been taught to 
desire, yet still it doomed him to such 
entire dependance, that it was impossi- 
ble to rejoice in it, more especially as 
he had not the means of procuring 
the assistance he wanted so m^ch : 
and his spirits, in despite of his better 
hopes and wishes, were exceedingly 
low, and all his family partook hid 
emotions. 

It will be readily conceived what a 
change the receipt of this letter made 
from their dear children, and how 
greatly it added to their pleasure to 
find that they were now together in 
the house of so good a gentleman, and 
one who had the will and power to as- 
sist them so ^ectually. But when 
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th^y learned that the means pf obtain* 
ing sight was furnished by thft very- 
hand which had doomed them to such 
^ ^Vjare trial, they were still more sur- 
prispd, apd not knowing that he was 
p^fectly ignorant of the person whom 
he a^sii^ted, they too conceived that 
he intended them some future good, 
which therefore added to their present 
enjoymept. 

Wbpn p9Qr NortQi^ kissed his old 
mother at parting, he ventured to 
promise himself the pleasiwe of onpe 
more beholding her, and she declared 
that it wa^ her pnly prayer ^at she 
might If now him restored to sight, and 
then depart in p^s^ce^ for shp w^s 
hecqme v^y infirm and foil of pain,^ so 
that although she had every cayp ^d 
comfort, which kindness could procure, 
she was yet dfssirous of departing and 
joining her beloved husbancji '— Th§ 
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Farmer and his wife earnestly recom- 
mended their grandmother to their 
children^ who faithfully promised to 
be very good and attentive to her, 
and fulfilled that promise to the utter- 
most Francis taking his share of the 
charge, by sleeping at home every 
night, and spending every hour he 
could spare with her, which was a 
great comfort both to her and the 
young ones, as Frank, &om seeing a 
great deal of good company, who 
came to conyerse with his master, 
and from reading the books with which 
he had kindly furnished him, was ex* 
ceedingly improved, and become not 
only clever in his profession, but every 
way a sensible and well informed 
youth, and poor William, who had en- 
joyed less benefit either of education 
or society than the rest, was eager to 
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imbibe from him that knowledge which 
fnight ^tone for his dejSciencies. 

Never boy was happipr than Frank, 
when he had got his grandmother pn 
one side, and the children on thp 
other, to read to them a letter from 
his njotber, giving an account of theif 
safe arrival at Oxford, and their gXr 
pectation that in a week's timp ^h^ 
Ipng wished for operation would be 
perfpfipedj but yet, when they thought 
pf ^he pain be must endure, their 
cpuntepances fell, and their bpart? 
trembled, but eacl^ ascended in silent 
prayer to God on his behalf, nor did 
they ascend in yain. 
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CHAPTER V. 



When Fafirter Nortoh and his feifh- 
ful wife arrived at the ancient city of 
Oxford, they felt almost as mutb at a 
loss as they had done in London some 
years before; bttt as they had the 
advantage of having less groutid to' 
traverse, they soon found out th^ 
temporary residence of the gentleman 
tliey sought* But alas ! fhey attended 
in vain for several days, unfortu- 
nately not understanding that they 
had a right to use the name of Sir 
Harry Eustace. One morning as they 
were, according to custom, standing 
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in the anti-room, a gentleman passing 
happened to see Mrs. Norton's &ce, 
and stopping, he said, ^^ I think I 
know you, good woman; if I am not 
mistaken, you are one of my pa* 
rishioners.** 

Mrs. Norton answered, " that she 
had enjoyed the comfort of attending 
his church at Birmingham a consider- 
able time/* 

"I remember you both, and like- 
wise your little family, and perceive 
that you are come with your husband 

i^r the purpose of consulting Sir . 

I will try to get you in. I heartily 
hope he will be of use to you, for I 
am certain you are regular, respecta- 
ble people.** 

The gentleman passed, and very 
soon returned to conduct them for- 
ward; poor Mrs. Norton was as pale as 
death when she entered, but she was 
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relieved when informed thai the opera- 
tion could not be performed for two 
days, during which time some prepa- 
ration must be used ; finding that the 
oculist treated them as objects of cha* 
rity, she told him with great candour 
her means (^payment, adding, << that 
it was furnished by the bounty of Sir 
Harry Eustace/' 

The gentleman smiled, ^^ I am sorry 
you did not say this before, I have 
been expecting the persons mentioned 
by my young friend some days, but 
however, there is little time Idst, I ^lall 
Kive orders for your admittance on 
Thursday/* 

Till that time ani^ed, prayers and 
t^r^ occupied continually tiie a^e*- 
tipnate wife^. bat the JFarmer himself, 
attained that composure which, as a 
$mn and a Christian, wiaa equally de« 

L 
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sirable and expedient, and when the 
time . arrived, he walked, taking hold 
of his trembling partner, with a firmer 
step and stouter heart, than he had 
done for many months before. 

When they arrived at the place, the 
oculist said, " you must observe, that 
although I hope and doubt not that I 
shall restore your sight, yet I must ab- 
solutely forbid you using it for several 
days; on this depends the real re- 
storation of sight, for remember if it 
is lost after the operation, the case is 
hopeless/^ 

" I will gladly submit to whatever 
restrictions you impose, sir," said the 
Farmer, " if you will only permit me 
to look once at my wife, at that kind, 
good woman, who has supported me 
in all my affliction, and been to me as 
a guardian angel — ^with one look I will 
be content." 
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" I am sorry to deny you, but in- 
deed I dare not trust you, and I must 
beg your wife to quit the aipartment ; 
the more afiectionate you are to each 
other, the more necessary in such a 
moment do I find it to part you.** 

*< I have great resolution, sir^ said 
Mrs. Norton.** ** I believe you, ma'am, 
but though I can trust your fortitude, 
I had rather not try my ownJ^ 
. Mrs. Norton immediately withdrew, 
and as she re-entered the anti-room 
she was struck by the appearance of 
a man in very great agitation, who 
kept incessantly walking up and down, 
and muttering half sentences between 
his teeth ; she concluded he was a 
fellow-sufferer with h^r, for some body 
very dear to him j but alas, in this 
dreadful moment, even her sympathy 
was frozen, for her whole heart was 
wound up in expectation,! and she 
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hardly dared to breathe, lest she should 
disturb the operation within. 

In a very short time she was con- 
vinced that it was a very happy thing 
that she was not present, for her so- 
licitude amounted to an agony, that 
shook her convulsively, and at the 
moment when the servaiit of the ocu- 
list announced that ^^ the operation was 
over, and all was well,'' she sunk back 
in a fit, as if she were really expiring. 

When Mrs. Norton came to herself, 
ihe found herself in the arms of that 
stout man, whom, she had seen so much 
agitated, and who was now blubber- 
ing as it apjpeared for joy, but the mild 
voice of her beloved husband was her 
best restorative, and on hearing him 
near her, she exerted herself to raise 
and offer him that kind, though 
trembling arm, which had so long be^ 
friended him. But she could not set 

Digitized by VjOOQIC 



A^D HIS CHILDREN. 113 

out till she had beheld the skilful man, 
whose hand had been the providential 
means of restoring this invaluable 
blessing, and she hastily left even her 
husband to seek and thank him. 

Wlien, however, she really beheld 
him, her gratitude overpowered her 
as much as her anxiety had done, and 
she was nearly fainting at his feet ; he 
raised, .consoled and re-assured her, 
and being well aware that her strength 
was reduced by poor living, and work- 
ing above her power, he positively re- 
fused to accept of any money, but in- 
sisted upon it, that she should spend 
all the money besides defraying the 
expenses of her journey, in providing 
the means of re-establishing her own 
constitution. 

Sobbing the thanks she was utterly 
l3 
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unequal to express, Mrs. Norton now 
returned to the door, where her hus- 
band was standing supported by the 
stranger, who appeared to take so great 
an interest in him — endeavouring to 
collect herself, she said, "really friend, 
I am much obliged to you for your great 
kindness to me and my husband." 

" Not at all, not at aW; I have been 
a great enemyi but I am a poor 
friend.'* 

" Enemy ! really, I did not know 
we had any enemies," said the Farmer. 

** I dare say you did not, nor was I 
your enemy from any ill will I bore 
you, God knows; but yet, just for 
pride, and in order to be clever and 
fussy, I egged my master. Sir Harry 
Eustace on, till he let the Lea Mea- 
dows over your head, that I did, may 



d by Google 



AND HIS CHILDREN. 115 

God forgive me; and you too, for I 
am now grieved to the h^rt.'* 

<* I do forgive you, friend,*' said 
Norton with great solemnity — *• it was 
indeed a sad thing for both me and 
mine, but God forbid I should stain 
this hour of joy and gratitude, by re- 
taining anger in my heart against any 
one, doubtless all is for the best.'* 

«« And can you forgive Sir Hatty 
toor 

" Forgive him ! I am his dditor be- 
yond what tongue can tell— to him I 
owe my restoration to sight, for he 
sent me hither.*' , 

<« Indeed! — liiat's more tiian he 
knows I am sure." 

<* How then came you to know I was 
hwe ?*' 

♦« I saw you by dbance, enured 
your errand, and became Anxious abcmt 
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you to the greatest d^ree, «ware that 
wherever you had been, you had been 
all this time a sufferer ?'* 

By this time the Nortons had reach- 
ed their lodgings, and recollecting that 
Sir Henry had commanded Betsey to 
be silent, they desired Wilkins to say 
nothing on the subject, which he pro- 
mised, but with little intention of long 
keeping.. It was several days before 
the Farmer was permitted to use his 
newly recovered faculty j but at last 
he once more beheld his wife, and 
gazed on those features he was wont 
to behold with so much pleasure, 
while she with rapture that amounted 
to pain, once more se^w his honest 
countenance illuminated with the light 
of heaven, and beheld the fullness of 
joy beam from those orbs so long con* 
signed to darkness. 

Digitized by VjOOQIC 



AND HIS CHILDREN. 117 

<^ Yoa are sadly altered^ dear Eliza* 
betb, for the worse, since I beheld 
you,'* said Norton. 

" Yes, my dear, but now you can 
look at me, I shall soon regain all I 
have lost/* said shej " before winter 
comes you will think me quite hand<^ 
some enough/' 

** That you are noWy for goodness 
and affection gives a beauty that never 
fades." 

They now journeyed homewards, 
still veiling those precious ^es, lest 
any dust should annoy the still de- 
licate sense, but when he was actually 
in his own apartment the grateful 
happy wife, tore from his sight every 
bandage, and he beheld again his 
mother and his children. 

It is impossible to describe the joy 
and thankfulness with which they all 
beheld each other, the good old wo« 
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man could now truly use the words of 
Solomon, and say, * Now let me de- 
part in peace/ The Farmer was sur- 
prised to see how much his children 
were grown, and he confessed that he 
had formed no idea of it, having not 
attained . that accuracy of feeling 
which is frequently remarkable in 
those who were blind from infancy, 
which was probably owing to his hav- 
ing had some trifling perception of ob- 
jects, until within a short time. — ^With 
what^ delight did they gather round 
him! how many things had they to 
show him ! and in how many points to 
woo his approbation, or seek his ad- 
vice ; although he had been only three 
weeks absent, yet it appeared as if he 
had been raised from the dead, both to 
himself and his family, so many won- 
ders were on all sides presented to him. 
But if little Mary was gratified in 
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showing her work, Susan in saying 
her lesson, and poor Billy in exhibit- 
ing his neat garden, poultry, and pigs ; 
how much higher was the gratification 
of Frank, when he unfolded all the 
treasures of his port folio to his af- 
fectionate, admiring &ther ; who, al- 
though a plain man, had ever beheld 
the productions of nature with a taste- 
ful ,and discerning eye, and was ca- 
pable of appreciating the talents and 
perseverance of his son, and rewarded 
them now by comparing him with his 
eldest brother, which Frank felt to be 
the highest compliment his father 
could possibly pay him; being well 
aware, that there was not only an in- 
tenseness of application and superior fk- 
culty in his brother, but likewise'a aci- 
dity of understanding, in which there 
had been once too much reason to fear 
he would remain unrivalled in hisfamily. 

Digitized by VjOOQIC 



ISO THE BUND FARM£R 

The atill anxious wife, was obliged 
to check their enjoytnait, by again 
refusing the exercise of si^t, but as 
he now gained strength every day, in 
the course of a week he undertook to 
write a letter faimseflf to Betsey, who 
was still ^n a state of solicitude re^- 
apecting him, because he had from 
the first been anxious to make this 
extraordinary exertion, ^especially 
while John was at Mr. Appleby'p 
under the idea that the dear chiMren 
W0\i\d feei thmr pleasure heightened 
hj sharing it with each other. It 
was indeed a 4ieqsible drawback to 
the fkUdty 4of Ihe present p*rty, ta 
Ikel the want of these bebved d^ 
4fen, in sodi a season of rejoicing, 
'Mpeoisdly poor Betsey; for as she 
liad shared in all the sevene sorrow 
tfcey had known, as her little hands 
had helped to procure bread lor the 
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fymily^ and her kindness and unceas^ 
ing love and duty» softened many a 
tedious hour, so the good farmer felt 
a particidar desire that she should 
^tness his present comfort} but Frank 
justly observed, that all was made up 
-to her by the sweet reflection, that 
her hand was the medium of admi- 
nistering this blessed relie£ 

The letter of Farmer Norton to his 
daughter, was, like himself, sensible, 
pious, unafiected, and full of grati- 
tude to God and man ; but it was 
necessarily short, for he was ever 
attentive to the tender exhortations 
of his wife, and careful to preserve 
that sense by which he now hoped 
to provide for her, and his younger 
children. Of course this subject was 
now continually in his mind, and 
as he thought himself too old a man 
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to enter a manufactory^ and his heart 
sighed for the country, to which hisr 
wife was equally inclined, he began 
how to bend his mind to that state of 
servitude, which in^ such a case seemed 
inevitable, and begun to enquire for 
a situation as tlie bailiff or overlooker 
of his farm, to any person who might 
happen to need one. 
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CHAPTER VI. 



When Betsey really perceived that 
the letter we have mentioned, was 
indeed written by. the hand of her 
dear father, she was so overwhelmed 
with joy, as t6 be unable to contain 
herself; her innocent and ingenuous 
heart, conceiving that all ought and 
must partake her raptures, especially 
her excellent lady, she ran straight to 
her dressing room, where all the 
female part of the family happened 
to be assembled. 

The ladies were looking over some 
old dresses, for the purpose of giving 
M 2 
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the trimmings to their little sisters for 
them to dress their dolls with^ so that 
they did not immediately perceive 
Betsey, and a consciousness that she 
had no right to intrude, and perhaps 
that even her information would 
lead to infringing the Baronet's in- 
junction, at once struck upon her 
mind, and checked her speech; — 
just at this moment. Miss Appleby 
said laughingly — 

'^ How smart I thought myself when 
I wore this frock, five years ago, I was 
fourteen, and we had a ball, you know, 
in honour of my birth-day/* 

" Oh, yes, I remember perfectly,** 
said Louisa, '^ and so I dare say does 
Sir Harry, the 9th of August, 1804, 
will never be forgotten by him." 

Poor Betsey was then scarcely 
twelve years old, yet she too, well re^ 

Digitized by VjOOQIC 



AND HIS CHILDREN. 125 

membered that day, and happy as she 
now felt, the contrast only made her 
more sensible of its sorrows, she made 
a sudden ejaculation and a deep sigh, 
which startled the party, and Mrs* 
Appleby said, ** are you there Betsey, 
come forward child, what did you 
want?'* 

Betsey, with many blushes, ventured 
to say. " I am so— so very happy 
nfadam, that — *^ 

^^ I am glad to hear it, for I thought 
from your sighing you were unhappy." 
. Betsey's confusion increased exces- 
sively, she felt as if she could account 
for both sensations too well, but in both 
she must be called upon to avoid one 
person s name, who was yet the most 
prominent character, in the history of 
her joys and her sorrows ; — she tried 
to collect he^lf, and as every eye was 
M 3 
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fixed upon her, she looked how to be- 
gin her little stoiy, so as to avoid his 
name, and she said to heraelf, " I will 
tell every thing without namiYig Sir 
Harry Eustace." 

Unfortunately the latter words 
passed not only her thoughts but her 
lips, and though pronounced exceed- 
ingly low, they caught the quick ear 
of Miss Appleby, who becoming as 
pale as death, caught hold of her 
mother, and said, *' she speaks of Sir 
Harry— Oh, mamma!" 

*« What did you say of Sir Harry 
Eustace, child?*' 

" Nothing — ^nothing indeed, madam, 
I shall never blame him as long as I 
Mve — ^he has made fuH amends for 
every thing.'* *^ 

Every exclamation of Betsey's, 
seemed to inflict a distinct pang on the 

Digitized by Google 



AND HIS CHILDREN. 187 

lieart of Miss Appleby, who changed 
coloar with every word that was utter- 
ed ; and Louisa, who dearly loved her 
sister, was of a warm temper and 
rather high, though possessing many 
estimable qualities, instantly became 
angry with Betsey, *• My dear mam- 
ma/* said she, ^* pray question that 
girl closely ; I fear we have been de- 
ceived in her from the first — a creature 
taken from a Birmingham manu* 
factory, was never likely to bring any 
thing but disgrace and mischief into a 
gentleman's family — ^for heaven's sake 
send her home again, and directly too/' 

At this moment Mr. Appleby enter- j 
ed, and seeing Betsey who woe close 
by the door, he said, without noticing 
the confusion and distress, which was 
now visible iu many countenances — ^ 

^ Betsey, I have just now des- 
patched a letter in behalf of your j 
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brother to Sir Harry Eastace, whd 
will, through the medium of his friends, 
procure him a very advantageous situ- 
ation at Oxford as a servitor, and I 
mean to pay such a sum to him for his 
attendance on my sons,^ as will enable 
him to appear respectably, and with 
his learning and good conduct, there 
can be no doubt of his doing extremely 
well.'^ 

Betsey turned a countenance to- 
wards him foil df gratitude, but 
blended with confusion and covered 
with tears, and his eye at the same 
moment caught those of his own 
daughters, one pale with fear, the 
other red with rage — ^he looked en- 
quiringly towards his lady. 

^^ I am puzzled as much as you can 

be, my dear,*' said Mrs. Appleby, 

*** but I am glad you are come in, to 

help me to investigate the matter. It 
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from something that has just 
wkffpeA firom Betsej, that she has some 
kind of clandestine communion with 
Sir Harry Eustace, which we ought to 
enquire into, not only for oiur own 
lakes, but hers.*' 

^ C% no, indeed ! not clandestine !** 
cried Betsey, bursting into an agony 
of tears, whidi suffocated her. 

Mr. Appleby, with an air of great 
alarm, gazed on the poor girl, who 
atiU stood with the letter in her hand, 
and perceiving his eye Ml upon it 
with a glance of suspicion, she in« 
stantly oBhxed it to him, again i^ 
collecting that the Baronet^s name was 
not actually mentioned. , 

The gentleman took the letter and 
read it aloud — ^^he simplicity x>f the 
language, the devotion and afitction 
of the sentiments, and the air of sound 
sense that pervaded it, struck them. 
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all) and fell like oil upon the raging 
deep, and Mrs. Appleby, by a single^ 
look, gave her daughter Louisa to un- 
derstand, that such a father and such 
a daughter were incapable of the de- 
ceit she feared ; as, however, Lotusa 
still shook her head, the lady address- 
ed Betsey. 

** Your father mentions a gr^t be- 
nefactor — does he mean Sir Harry 
Eustace ? '* 

** Oh, yes, Madam, it was hiin 
who," 

*' Then why did you not say he had 
benefited him^ and was therefore en- 
titled to your gratitude?** 

** Because he forbade me/* 

« That Tie did,** said the elder of 
the two children, *' for I heard him 
say so when he gave her the paper, 
and so / never said any thing about 
it neither ; — but it was all owing to me 
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(hat ever he knew herfiither was blind, 
and ever he gave her the money, that 
it was/* 

TIhs little artless, but effectual ad- 
vocate, in pleading Betsey's cause, 
unconsciously developed another. Mr. 
Appleby's eyes twinkled, he glanced 
towards his eldest daughter, who, 
catching the expression of his counte- 
nance, rushed forward and flung her- 
self into his arms— he kissed h^r cheek, 
** my dear girl," said he, ** I seCy Ifeel 
it all, Harry has behaved very well in 
this affair, very well indeed." 

Mrs. Appleby unfortunately durst 
not yet share in the pleasure this ec- 
clairpissement gave them : seeing Bet- 
. sey a little more composed, she fixed 
upon her a keen and scrutinizing eye, 
such as she had seen her use towards 
others, but which she had never felt 
herself subjected to before j sensible, 
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howisverj that she had uotlitng now to 
fear^ she met it witli humiUt^, but 
calmness. 

^' Altbocigh it is plain, EKzltbeth, 
that you have inuch to thank Sir Harry 
Eustace for^yet it strikes me, that you 
have also somethii^ to forgive or 
somethkig which is in its efwn natwe 
reprehensible — you may be sorry, now 
your iather is so much benefitted, that 
you let ihis blame slip, but since you 
have done 4^0^ it is your duty to ex« 
plain-^if it is <)f a aatum which you 
can mention to me aloae^ I will step 
with you ioto the next toosA.** 

^^ Oh, no, madam, all the w(urld 

knows what I meant ; his h<Hiour did 

no wrong ; every body has a right tQ 

they please with tb^r owa( 

hearing Mi$s Louisa mention 

day when all our troubles 

; it were, made me fret."— — r 
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^* What day, ray good gkl ? what 
do you aUude to ? ** 

** The day. Sir, when Sir Hany 
turned my &ther off the Lea Mea<^ 
daws Farin, where we ttU lived «a 
happily/* 

In a moment the whole party 
crowded round poor Betsey, and the 
words, ^< turned you off the &rm ? *' 
<^ was it 1/our father who lived on the 
farm ? '* *^ are your parents really liv*- 
ing ? '* were heard on every side, and 
the confused, distressed girl^ turmng 
on either hand, and not knowiifg what 
to say^ agiun burst into tears. 

<< There are nothing but lies in tb% 
world,'* exclaimed Louisa, ^^ we were 
told that your &ther was thrown from 
the top of a coach and almost killed 
that he spent all his money in getting 
cured, und after leaving the public^ 

N 
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house, was supposed to sink into the 
most abject wretched poverty, some- 
where in Birmingham ; and papa was 
so hurt at what he conceived the im- 
proper conduct of Sir Harry, that he 
took a rash oath that he should never 
marry my sister, till your father or his 
family were again in their own farm ; 
and he has been wishing to find you 
all from that hour to this, and now it 
turns out to be all a story, and poor 
dear Harry has suffered for nothing, 
since it was not his fault." 

** Alas ! our poverty and wretched- 
ness, was all too trucj^ said Betsey, 
** but I grievt sincerely that Sir Harry, 
or any other person should have 
suffered in any degree oa our ac- 
count/* 

** Where can you have been living, 
and how, child ? ** said Mrs. Appleby, 
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** th^t you have never applied to your 
parish we know.*' 

. " We lived in a little lodging. Ma- 
dam, at Ashted, near Birmingham; 
my grandmother had a little bed, so 
had my father, but the rest of us ^ept 
on straw, but after a time we sewed it 
up in a sacking, and when we had got 
that and a blanket, we thought our- 
selves well off; we all worked very 
bard, and my mother managed so well, 
that she generally got a little bit of 
meat for grandmother and father, but 
' the rest of us lived on potatoes and 
a certain portion of oat-cake. We 
never<old my father how dear things 
were, nor how little money we got, 
and so poor man his good, kind heart 
was never grieved with thinking, that 
while he picked his mutton-bone, the 
wife and children he doted on, were 
eating dry crusts iiround him.** 

N 2 ^ , 
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As Betsey recapitulated this, the 
tears flowed down her clieeks, which 
were pale with recent agitation. Mr. 
Appleby to(^ her hand, and placed 
her in a chain " Sit down, Miss Nor- 
ton, sit down my good girl/' Louisa 
took bold of her with an air of un« 
common tenderness and self reproach, 
^ go on, go on, my good girl, I de- 
sel've the pain this sad story gives mew" 
Betsey continued, but repressed from 
this moment all that she thought most 
painful. 

<< At length, from the sale of my 
poor motherls clothes, we purchased 
two pigs, and my poor little brother 
exerted himself wonderfully to feed 
them, be succeeded, and had the hap^ 
piness of selling them to a generous 
buy^r, as you. Sir, know.'* 

** Bless my life ! I remember very 
well how I was struck with the4)oy 
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/iDd his mother, and it was after com* 
ing from that very purchase, that I 
quarrelled with Sir Harry, because the 
blindness of that boy's father, re* 
minded me of the blindness said to 
threaten Farmer Norton, whom by 
character, but not by person, I knew ; 
it was my only association, as I never 
heard the name of my little chapman, 
and I have often blamed myself for 
not enquiring/* 

" Well, Sir, from that time we did 
a little better, and with the money 
we took from you, we discharged the 
last debts due in our own parish, and 
as the good curate left it soon after, 
taking my brother with him to the 
new school he entered upon, I suppose 
nothing more was known about us in 
our own dear country.—- Besides, the 
Birmingham people pronounce the 
N S 
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name long, as if it were spelt Noreton, 
and oar own Deigbours very short, 
as if it were Nerton, so that accounts 
for the difference in your mind be- 
tween us and the unhappy family, for 
whom you to generously interested 
yourself.*' 

^* I never heard your n^me, my 
AeMTy until the day when your brother 
arrived, and there was nothing in the 
appearance or manners of either^ 
«4iichl could associate with extreme 
poverty/* 

•* My poor mother always did her 
endeavours to put the best side out« 
side, and wbisn we were altnost with* 
out victuals, we went all clean and 
neat to ehurch on Sundays, until our 
rfioea were worn, and then we took it 
by turns to wear the best pair ; and 
my poor father always took care to 
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keep up and improve the little educa- 
tion we had, and we did our best to 
improve each other ; — a kind neigh- 
bour lent us many books, for which 
we used to give her a few new laid 
eggs, or a cauliflower ; for in . the 
worst of times my mother taught us 
all to be honest and grateful — and I 
hope. Sir, Madam, — yes, I do hope 
we shall all be found still so/' 

The poor girl, who had never said 
half so much all the time she had lived 
in the house, except to her young 
t^barge, now humbly courtesying, and 
overcome with her feelings, slowly 
withdrew, and, penetrated as they all 
were with her sad but instructive story, 
«iid desirous as they were of doing 
her any possible good, they yet clearly 
^aw that she would recover her sere- 
nity best in retirement Mr. Appleby 
therefore said only, 
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** One word, Betsey, ,aud you shall 
go — what do you suppose your father 
now thinks of doing ?*' 

" He tells me in the postscript, Sir, 
that he wishes to procure a situation 
as a bailifi^ provided he is not wanted 
to reside in the houses my mother will 
be glad to assist, and she has hands 
for any thing." 

** So it appears — well, tell him from 
me, that I will enquire for him, and I 
will likewise answer any references he 
may make.** 

Betsey, conscious of the high cha- 
racter and the great value of Mr. Ap- 
pleby's recommendation, half sobbed, 
half smiled her thanks, and withdrew 
and composed her agitated spirits, by 
writing a most welcome, congratula- 
tory epistle to her dear parents, in- 
cluding the kind message of her true 
friend and excellent master. 
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CHAPTEK Vll. 



It will be naturally supposed, that the 
ladies of Mr. Appleby's family, who 
were all much attached to the young 
Baronet, lost no time in requesting' 
him to inform Sir Harry of the cir- 
cumstance just related, whiph he was 
very willing to do, but as he was afraid 
that in his anxiety to re-instate poor 
Norton he might be guilty of some 
other error, and be had reason to ex- 
pect him in the neighbourhood shortly, 
he preferred informing him himself; 
and as they all thought tt was impossi- 
ble to remove the present proprietors 
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till their lease had expired, they were 
the more patient on that account 

In the mean time, Sir Harry had 
received the letter Mr. Appleby had 
written to him on John's account, and 
lost no time in placing him in the situ« 
ation to which he was recommended, 
and on bidding him adieu, had made 
him a very handsome present, so that 
John was now very comfortable on his 
own account; but was soon rendered 
far more so, by receiving the news of 
his father's restoration to sight, which 
was all his heart could wish for, ex- 
cept the knowledge that he was got 
into some line of life ; for his heart 
would often ache with the thoughts of 
what they were suffering at home, 
TVhile he lived in the possession of that 
plain plenty to which he had been 
bom, and which satisfied his desires. 
He now, however, looked forward with 
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all the enthusiasm of hope, to wme 
period which should enable him to 
help and support them all. 

As Sir Harry was now in that uneasy 
frame of mind, which a state of pro« 
bation usually excites, it was no 
wonder that as soon as he had settled 
all the business which his benevolence 
had imposed upon him, he should be- 
take himself to another journey ; he 
had been on a little tour to Matlock, 
in Derbyshire, during the period when 
Farmer Norton had been in Oxford, 
but he heard with great satis&ctioQ 
that the patient he recommended had 
been cured, and made a handsome 
present to the oculist; but as he had 
no desire to blazon his own good deeds, 
little more than was necessary passed, 
and no more transpired — it was during 
his absence that Wilkins, who was left 
in charge of his horses, had seen popr 
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Norton as we have related ; he now 
kttended his master, and had all the 
Inclination in the world to talk to him 
on tiie subject, but the Baronet was 
by no means so communicative as he 
used to be, and the journey was passed 
in silence. 

The sight of the natural beauties of 
Matlock, had given the Baronet a re- 
vived taste for scenes of a picturesque 
kind, and he nourished it the more, 
because it was the taste of her be 
lov^d J he therefcwe bent his way to- 
wards the Leasowes, and as he arrived 
at Hales Owen at night, the next 
»ornii^ he strayed into those delight^ 
fill grouiHis which the genius of 'Sbea- 
stone has consecrated. 

Sir Harry had not rambled &r, when 
he saw a young man sketching a view, 
that was in itself very pleasing, and 
which he thought he should like tp 
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sketch also. He therefore joined the 
youthy and after some general prelimi- 
nary conversation, he borrowed from 
him the necessary materials — after 
working about an hour he perceived 
the young man moving his seat, and 
he arose to compare his own sketch 
with that of the youth's. 

" Yours is decidedly the best," said 
Sir Harry, ^^ and that is a shame, for 
you are much my junior, and most 
probably have not enjoyed my advan- 
tages." 

The youth smiled, " I apprehend, 
Sir, that I have had a spur which 
never goaded youj to perfect the 
pr^senfr sketch, I had two ; necessity 
is aided by gratitude in the work be- 
fore you*" 

^^ You are professionally an artist, 
then ?" 

o 
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" I have oli^y tWs ^^ek ceased to 
be a pupil, this h my first attempt 
tvrthout a tnaster/' 

** I am happy in having met \rtth 
you — a friend of mine is ill poss'essTon 
of a picture I wish yon to "copy for 
me, if you will m^et iht at the Btfll 

Inn, in the viHage of ^— ^-^ I WiU 

conduct you to his housfe, and tv^ will 
arrange the matter.** 

As Sir Harry held the sketch the 
young tnan had been doing in his 
hand, he was surprised on seeing liis 
own name written with a pencil in a' 
corner, he therefore concluded be was 
known ; and did not give his addriess, 
saying only, "this day fortnight I will 
expect you.'* Frank, for ai$ the 
reader may imagine it was no other, 
was surprized that the gentleman said 
no more, but as he soon after saw him 
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on the rodd, attended by a well dressed 
servant, he concluded that Ke wag 
somebody whom he ought to attend^ 
and having completed his sketch to 
bi$ satisfaction, he put it up along with 
the stranger's, and returned home to 
his parents, as the Leasowes i^ only 
seven or eight miles from Birmingham. 
When Frank arrived at home, he 
found the family in earnest consulta- 
tion ; his &ther a few days before, had 
heard of a plac6 whixifh he thought 
would suit him, and he had applied 
for it to the gentleman that had the. 
disposal, who was an attorney in the 
town. This person had questioned 
poor Norton closely, and as he thought, 
rather roughly, respecting his qualifi- 
cations; but on his mentioning Mr, 
Appleby as the person to whom he 
could refer for a character, he had 
o 2 
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treated him with much civility, and 
had advised him to go down thither, 
and meet his future master, whom he 
spoke of as a neighbour, and pro- 
bably a friend of Mr. Appleby's j— 
" you had better go/' said he, " on 
Michaelmas-day, and as there is no 
doubt but you will be hired, you can 
arrange your afiairs accordingly." 

Under these circumstances they 
were once more in a state of consider- 
able confusion, as there were many 
things of importance to contrive and 
arrange; poor Frank, taking posses- 
sion of the garret which he shared 
with William, began, under every 
possible disadvantage, to paint his 
first picture ; but his master who was 
really a kind-hearted, though vei*y 
odd tempered man, lent him an easel, 
gave him instructions, and encouraged 
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liim to go on; so that in the course of a 
week there was really much progrps?, 
apd by the end of another, what appear- 
ed to t^e Farmer and his family, a pro- 
diglpfi9 clever landscape ; and as his 
rQ?.d hy the same way with his sop'q, 
thQUgh upcox^scious that they were* 
gpiqg to the same place, they set ou,t 
l;o^ether ; the ^tist taking his picture 
with him as ^ proof of his abilit^s. 

P#or Mrs. Norton, ha4 jn the 
jn^^ tme l^een exceedingly puz^^d 
S3 tp the most prudent plan to b$ 
adpptp4 with ^er remainiiyg children* 
3he felt little doubt but that her bu^- 
b§Lnd could always put work into th^ 
hwds of William, but she was ftfraid 
tjbait the cpttage where they were now 
to reside, woyld never contain them 
all, and the poor girls were at once 
(Qo big to be taken, and too little to 
o 3 
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be left, they were too young for any 
kind of service, yet their father^s 
wages had no chance of maintaining 
them. — *' ^Tis true," said she, " they are 
very handy, and in a gentleman's house 
there are many occupations; — we must 
see what can be done ; in the worst of 
times the poor lambs can spin and knit, 
they have been used to hard fare and 
can struggle a little longer/' 

Poor Norton was so elated with the 
recovery of sight that he could not 
doubt but, when he once got into the 
country, all would be well with him. 
His kind and prudent wife, during 
the long period of his affliction, had 
carefully concealed from him every 
thing that could add to his uneasiness, 
and make him sensible of the burthen 
he was upon his family ; so that he 
never knew till now the dearness of 
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provisions, nor the expense of lodg- 
ings in a town. Little did he imagine, 
when she bronght him a cup of beer, 
that water was her own portion after 
many a long day^s work, but now he 
began to discover all ; and as he ne- 
ver knew want till he knew the town, 
he concluded rather hastily, that when 
he left it, he should know it no more. 
His wife was, however, well aware 
that she left certain profits, as well as 
certain expenses, and like a wise wo- 
man, she calculated on every possible 
means of providing for them. Besides, 
she felt, that in leaving even an abode 
in which she had experienced much 
sorrow, she left some things to regret 
— the people with whom they lodged 
were most fondly attached to them, 
the child was almost like their own, 
and the good tailor for whom Mrs. 
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Norton had wprl^ed 90 long, (l?jpljr^4 
that be never copld suppjy her place, 
fpr regularity, neatness, honesty, ?^rr 
jLiOiP, and thankfulness. 

On inquiry, ijt was found that a wag- 
gon set out the u%ht before Mi)cb#fi^ 
tnas-day, four il^ vjlliige nearest to Mr. 
AppJeby's, ffld, m tbis ponyeyanw, 
AJrs. Norton determined tp travel with 
hef flaother, bjer little girl?, ^n^ the 
little property whicj^ remained to thew 
from tbe ipi^QraW,^ yr^jclc to y^biob tbi^y 
ha4 *t one time beiep rf;4uc^d. It was 
decided, that after disposixj^ of tteir 
live stock, which w?ts still all tb^eir 
worldly riches* William sli<4ild follow ^ 
^ut knowing tbe yalye of these^ th^y 
ftft^wards considered that he should 
bring them with him, trusting to th,e 
kindness of theiir future master to pro- 
vide them the means of J!i;eepiug thig 
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little semblance of the life they once en- 
joyed, and which they naturally clung 
to still. 

As the morning rose upon our tra- 
vellers, which was one of the finest a 
late autumn could exhibit, every 
thing they beheld awoke sensations 
of the most exquisite enjoyment, and 
the poor old woman seemed to inhale 
returning life and strength with every 
breath of air which she drew. The 
song of the red-breast, the crow of 
the cock, the cackling of geese, the 
lowing of the cows waiting to deliver 
their rich burthen, and the barking of 
sheep-dogs, were all to them sounds 
like the voice of friends after long 
.absence, they awoke the most deli-^ 
clous emotions of the heart, and 
brought tears of delight into their 
eyes, and presented visions of pro- 
mised happiness to their minds. 

Digitized by Google 



lS4f THB BLIND FABAiBR 

If such were the feeUnga of the 
females, in the elose vehicle m which 
they were confined, still more highly 
did the father and his sob Frank en- 
joy their journey, part of which they 
took on foot, and the rest oon the top 
of a stage-coach, their hearts ascend- 
ing " firom nature up to nature's 
God,'* beheld the dewy grass spark- 
ling with innumerable gems, and 
marked by filmy lines fine as the 
spider's thread, now glisten in the 
beaips of mornings — the thick woods 
shaking their yellow leavci^, yet 
boasted the finest tints of Autumn ; 
and, while the proud phea^nt sjiook 
his plumage to the golden ray, or the 
timid hare scudded across the path, 
they hailed the sight of animated life, 
and rejoiced in the prospect of hold* 
ing communion with every living 
thing. They retraced those fbelings 
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with which they were wont to tend 
the calf, the lambkin, and the playful 
foal, in the days of their infancy, and 
declared that man could nieVer be so 
happy, as when he felt himself at once 
the lord and the fether of the de- 
pendent world. 

With oonKnersatioti Iffce this, no wdi*- 
Aer the road appeared ^iott which 
brdaght them to the Ball Inn^ n^ich 
wiis ilfce erod of Frank's jomitoey. Tbe 
B^ed hkln^ Avhere the tt«aggoti (stopp^ 
was a little ftiither, and tbitheir titt^ 
Farmer hved, anxious to s^e his bd^'^d 
^iife, a»d ini^re after tbose fedimgi 
which he Was well aware^ ^ei-e wi u»- 
son wi«h his t^ywn, and wfeich apfifeared 
a foretaste cf pleasure which th« cmm* 
try promised them, even cmd«r the si- 
tuation in whic^ tbey were cottipeQed 
to revi^t k. 
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CHAPTER VIII. 



The Farmer had proceeded but a little 
way from the inn, when he perceived 
a carriage draw up to it, and a gentle- 
man wrapt in a travelling coat alight. 
— The officiousness of the landlord and 
waiters, who came running to the door, 
shewed the person arrived a man pf 
great importance, yet it was plain that 
he saluted his son Frank, with an air 
of courtesy, and they walked into the 
house of entertainment together. 

The heart of the father swelled 
with a little pardonable vanity, as he 
said to himself, *' Frank is no lout. 
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he knows liow to address a gentleman. 
I see he is neither bold, nor sheep 
faced, but just what an honest man^s 
son ought to be — well, well, all is for 
the best; who knows but my poor 
children have got as much in the day 
of my adversity, as they would have 
done in that of my prosperity ? — God's 
will be done/' 

This soliloquy brought him to his 
family, whose hearts elated by their 
little journey, they hailed him with 
more than common afiection and plea- 
sure, an4 his wife taking from her pock- 
et a new silk and cotton ^h^ndker- 
chiefs bought for the pcSp&sion, f(dded 
^nd tied it round his neck, with the 
care and neatness with which she used 
to prepare him for a &ir« ^^ You are 
going," said she, " where you will see 
our precious child, and I would have 
p 
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J6M look Creditable by all means, fof 
Betsey^* »ake." 

»< Btes^ hfer/* said the Farmer— 
** bttt/^ added he with a somewhat 
fttuitering voice, ** I am likewise go- 
itig, ^here I am to be hii^ as a ser« 
va<it> and that mast keep down all 
fVGvA thoughts, both m her and me/' 

" Remember, dear John,'* said his 
wife, struggling to con<?eal the tears 
Ifeait spiting to her eyes, *< remember 
y^ou o^e nobody a ^illing^ and that 
wiieA yo«i(Mtd bread to gvv«, you never 
ttfmed the poor «Dd hntigry from 
your door, and let this support you*" 

*^< Rettietnber, too, that you helped 
to pay your sisters their portiom, and 
that you kept your poor old mo- 
ther Kke a lady,*' said the good old 
wwnMi, wiping the mist from her spec- 
tacles. 
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Norton soiiled, and kisaii^ th^m all 
round set out to Primro^Q HUl, whi- 
ther he was directed by the landlord. 
He hemmed stoutly, and buttoned 
his coat to his chin, and tried to feel 
as he was wont, but he was sensible 
that his walk had been too much for 
him ; a little lameness had ever hung 
over him, ip consequence of his f^U 
from the coach, and it now affected 
him so much, that he found he could 
not have got forward, without the 
stout stick on which he leaned. He 
was thin, and he felt thin, and being 
at that period of life, when flesh be^ 
comes a man, he was sensible of loolo 
ing older than he was, and perhaps 
older than bis new master expected, 
and this disheartened him* 

Desirous of rendering his walk as 
short as possible, he called to a man 
who was engaged in cuttiwg hay for 

P 2 
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fodder, and whose back was towards 
him, enquiring, " if he could cross the 
next field to Primrose Hill/' 

The man started, and turned sud- 
denly round, but on sight of him 
dropt the hay-knife fi'om his hand, 
and turned as pale as ashes* 

<« Bless me, is not that Thomas— 
wi^ Thomas ?•' 

" Ye-e-e-s, I was him sure enough, 
God rest your poor soul, you were a 
a good man once." 

" Why, Thomas, you do not take 
me for a ghost, surely? I thought I 
had cured you of that nonsense, here 
is my hand, my honest fellow." 

" My de-dear maister, why be it 
yo ralely? I declare it be, and your 
eyes be quite pure — dang it, I am so 
glad to se yo." 

Thomas drew the back of his red 
rough hand across his eyes as he 
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sp^ke^ wonderlx^ wbgt wq3 the matter 
with him, aud in spite of his joy, still 
shocked to ace his worthy master so thin 
and pale, whefl the Farmer said, " I wa3 
in hopes, TJjomas, you would h^v.e staid 
^Ut the old place } I left ypu ^ ch^uracter 
that sliould have ^ecurpd you a aexvi^ 
there/' 

" Aye, sur^ aud .they tuJc me, but I 
stayed till I'd had /enough of they, and 
as I took itintomyheadtoflfxarryNanjc:e, 
I com into the n^ghbirhud wher.e s|)p 
hajpipeued to be sexviu, f<?r you see ?ir;, 
it were time for sick as I to cpm aw^y, 
bein by no means used to ge^ntility." 

" You were used to decency, T^io- 
mas, and that is enoi^gh for a farm^ 
house, in my opinion.'* 

" Aye, &ur, one may see you ha bin 
living in a townj times are iinely 
changed since you left off fiirmin, why 
p 3 
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we were so genteel at my last master's; 
we k^pt hunters and musical tables, 
the ladies went pretty \vell neaked, ex- 
cept their hands, and they were always 
covered — ^then they had bells to ring 
sarvants with; tinkle, tinkle, when 
th' hay were down, even to get a cup 
a tea, or bring madam her clogs, and 
all they could do, was to take a paddy 
sol and com nim, nim, as if they were 
treading on eggs, and say — ^ is it going 
to rain Timmis,* and turn up their 
noses, as if they had honoured a poor 
body too much, by breathing the same 
air as he did/' 

*' Poor young creatures, they have 
been improperly brought up/' 

" Unproper! aye, sur, unproper 
enough, for they be as difierent from 
rale. ladies, as a lamb fro a filly; look 
at Miss Appleby for that — but the 
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young men were never a bit better, — 
duce a dung fork ever I seed i' the 
hands a one of them — * Saddle my 
horse fellow* — ^ feed my pointer' — 
* ride over to my taylor for my Re- 
gencies/ and * bring a new pudding 
for my throat/ " 

** Why, Thomas, you are quite a 
wag, I never knew you were so sati- 
rical before.'* 

" Me sisterical ! I leave that to the 
ladies, sur^ but when they paid my 
wages with a bill^ I hopes you would 
allow it was time to be flirtical, and 
so I hopped off, and I ha niver seen 
a penny for my bit a paper, fro that 
day to this'n j more shame say I." 

" Indeed you are right there, Tho- 
mas — well, good bye, I shall see you 
again soon, in the mean time : you 
will find my wife and mother at the 
little alehouse above, if you like 
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to see theai^ aad <;^n«^arje half au 
hour/' 

** ^ O maister ! yo know there is no 
if to that : I would go barefoot fifty 
miles to see wy mistress any day#'^ 

^ Thou hast a gratefiil heart/^ said 
the Farmer internaHy, as the tears 
sprung to his eyesi, 

". Did oot she make a mon of lue 
teaching me to read ? and little John 
^ttiqg me copies too? and wlien I 
bad a leara leg, doctoring it with iier 
own hands — tf indeed, I say if.'* 

The Farmer walked forwards bxisk- 
ly, though his ear loved to lijpger on ' 
the praises of his wife, but he felt that 
he should be beyond his hour ; aini 
alas, he had no longer the great round 
silver watch which once graced his 
fob, — He soon, however, came in view 
of the house, and struck wi^i its 
beauty, and the neatness of the sur- 
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rounding domain, he was nearly 
loitering again. 

His first inquiry was naturally for 
his daughter, and a respectable look- 
ing servant showing him into a little 
parlour, ran to call her: but when, 
soon afler, a handsome genteel young 
woman entered the room, the honest 
man still forgetting the lapse of time, 
stood up to bow, as he imagined to 
one of the ladies of the house. How 
was he astonished, when catching him 
round the neck, gazing at him, kissing 
him wildly, she called him again and 
again her father, her own dear dear 
father. 

** And can you sec, my father ? see, 
quite well ?'* 

" Yes, my child, for I can see that 
you are the image of your mother, 
when I first saw her a young creature 
at Himley Church,— But dear me, you 
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are quite groWn out of knowledge my 
little Betsey !*' 

** But my mother, how is she, 
and— r 

" They are all at the village hard by, 
and longing to see you, my love/* 

Betsey flew to Mrs. Appleby, told 
her of her father's arrival, and asked 
leave to visit her family, whjch was not 
only instantly granted^ btit refresh-* 
ments were ordered to be taken to the 
Farmer, and Mrs. Appleby stepping 
to the room where he was, bade him 
welcome, and enquired in (he kindest 
manner after his sight, and the health 
of his family, and then proceeded to 
inform him of the great satis&ction 
she had in the conduct of those child* 
ren of his, who were placed under her 
protection. 

The Farmer moved with her kind- 
ness, and affected by the events of 

Digit^ed by VjOOQIC 



AND HIS CHILbREN. 167 

the day, looked the thanks he could 
not utter. 

** And so," continued the lady, 
*' you have got a situation I under- 
stand — well! servitude is rather hard 
at your time of day, Mr. Norton, but 
keep up your spirits, be assured it vrill 
not last long." 

« Alas, madam, I have no other 
chance, for my little property is all 
gone, except a trifle that comes at my 
mother's death, and a little matter that 
my wife's uncle may leave her ; but 
there are no small farms now-a-days 
suited for litde folks like me, so w6 
must submit/' 

The lady had not. time to reply, for 
a servant entered to say, that a gen- 
tleman was in the drawing-room, and 
tlierefore withdrew, thinking that Mr. 
Appleby was engaged, but it so hap- 
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pened, that they both entered the room 
together. 

*« My name is Reynolds, sir/' said 
a &ty vulgar, consequeutial man, " I 
wait upon you, to enquire the cha* 
racter of a man who has applied to be 
my bailifl^ I live — I dare say you know 
where I live, you being acquainted 
with the estate of Sir Harry Eustace, 
I hold a petty snip of his land, I may 
say, Green How, Lea Meadows, and 



so on/' 



*' So I have understood, sir/* 
" Well, Mr. Appleby, the person iii 
question, is he aU fate^ as my girls 
say ? will he suit a man of businesslike 
mer 

Mr. Appleby felt really distressed 
for Farmer Norton, and could not 
immediately answer j at length, hcj 
said^ 
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« You hold the Lea Meadow ferm, 
you say ?*' 

" I do, sir, a pretty form it is, and 
in pretty condition*— far the best bit in 
the Baronet's estate, I take it." 

^* The person who now offers to be 
your servant, held the ferm before you 
— of course, you have a right to judge 
of his knowledge as a farmer.*' 

** Tnie sir ! — ^well said, sir ! — but 
you will excuse me, what age may he 
be ? is he stout ? 

** 1 have never seen him,*' said Mr. 
Appleby, ordering a servant to show 
the Farmer up stairs. 

The Farmer did not look very stout, 
when Mr. Appleby announced that 
Mr. Reynolds was the person who 
wanted his services — the recollection 
of sen^ng in the house once his own, 
was indeed bitter, and his face became 
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of an ashy paleoess, but he bowed and 
spoke not ; internally he lifted up his 
heart to Him who readeth its most 
secret thoughts, and the aid he soiAght 
was granted to has humbly prayer, 

" It seems you know the land, 
honest man," said Reynolds^ *' so far 
it is well — ^ypu have bad experience 
too — that is good } but you look iU, 
seem a Uttle Ume, I fear you canH run 
about} I am alji for business, a very 
dragon at business; bustle, bustle's my 
word--hey, Mr. Appleby V 

Poor Norton answered, " that be 
was naturally active, and when his 
strength was, restored, he had little 
doubt but that be should igive satis^ 
fection, and his endeavours—'* 

" Aye, aye, endeavours are all very 
well ; but they will not do for me-^- 
wages is no object with me, none at 
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all; therefore I want a smart active 
man for my money, hey, Mr, Appleby? 
• — ^but however, sir, I have a great re- 
gard for you, sir, a very great regard, 
sir ; and you can do me a good turn 
with Sir Harry ; and therefore sir, just 
to oblige you^ I will take the poor 
fellow in tow — you understand, sir/* 

<^ Yes, sir, I understand that you 
want to oblige me, to which I an8W€i', 
that I will not be obliged by you, and 
by the same xule, I say, that neither 
can I oblige you,*' 

^* Sir ! Mr. Appleby { — but what 
will becoiae of the poor man?-— I 
mean to make him my servaiiEt, upon 
my honour I do/* 

" But upon wy honour you aev^ 

shall, while there is a rood of Iswad, or 

a cottage on the PriiiM?ose estate. *— I 

have heard much of you, Mr. Key- 

Q 2 
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nolds, but in this interview I have 
seen still more ; and I must beg leave 
to say that as this is the first, so I 
hope it will be the last time^ you and I 
shall meet/' 

Farmer Norton relieved of an in- 
tolerable weight on his spirits, was 
now retiring, but the room was sud- 
denly entered by a largef party, who 
blockaded the door; and as there 
were ladies in the first place, he stood 
aside with an air of courtesy and na- 
tural politeness, which though alike 
untaught and unstudied^ was very 
pleasing. He was surprised to see his 
son Frank enter with the rest as if in 
conversation with them. In order to 
account for a circumstance which 
puzzled the Farmer, we must go back 
to the inn where he was left, and 
then return to the drawing-room and 
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the present party, including Mr. Rey- 
nolds, who beheld ;imid the youthful 
group, the form of one whose eye ap- 
palled him more than tisat of the ba- 
silisk, although it had a very different 
effect on a delicate and timid young 
lady. 



Q 3 
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CHAPTER IX. 



Sir Harry Eustace arrived at the inn, 
as we have seen^ and supposing he was 
known, did not announce himself, nor 
could Frank take the liberty of en- 
quiring. When the Baronet asked his 
name, Frank observed, that the gentle- 
man gave a kind of uneasy shrug, but 
as he instantly began to ask a multi- 
tude of questions respecting his pro- 
gress in the art he prolfessed, the cit*'* 
cumstance immediately vanished from 
his mind. 

The truth of the case was this ; — ^ 
Sir Harry was desirous of having a 
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handsome excuse for a visit to Prim- 
rose Hill, and he knew of no better 
than the gaining a copy of a picture of 
which Mr. Appleby was vei'y fond, 
and which was likely to be some time 
in progress. He therefore was glad to 
meet with a modest young man of 
merit, whom he could introduce pro- 
perly, and although he was pleased 
with the view of the Leasowes which 
Frank exhibited to him, yet such was 
his impatience to arrive at Primrose 
Hill, that he hastily rolled it up again, 
saying, ** Come along, we will get a 
frame for it when we get to my friend's 
house :'' and with these words he re- 
turned to the carriage^ desiring Frank 
to follow him. 

As they drove forward, Sir Harry 
enquired if he had ever heard of the 
Appleby family. * 
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" Oh yes,'* replied Frank, '« I have 
heard a great deal." 

" Indeed! what may you have 
heard?" 

** That they are very worthy peo- 
ple — Indeed I kno^oo it, for some very 
dear to me have benefited by their 
goodness very greatly/' 

*' The young ladies — did you hear 
any thing of them/' 

" They are very handsome, I be- 
lieve, and highly accomplished, es- 
pecially the eldest, I understand," 

*' What a clever young fellow this 
is — I am determined to patronize 
him," said the Baronet internally— 
while he called to his postillion to 
stop, and in a moment he found him- 
self in the park, with the very ladies 
of whom they were speaking; but 
he did not introduce Frank, for the 
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name of Norton would not sit easy 
on his lips^ he wished the youth had 
any other/* 

The young ladies were very fond of 
drawing, and the eldest was a pro- 
ficient in that charming art. On see- 
ing Frank's port-folio, they sat down 
on the grass to examine its contents, 
and looked over a number of things, 
till at length they came to a sketch 
of the pigs, which resembled those in 
their father's picture, and in order to 
prove they did, they hastily rose and 
went towards the house to examine 
them and compare them, but ere 
they entered it, they encountered the 
two sons of Mr. Reynolds, who being 
as remarkable for their impudence, as 
the sons of Norton were for their mo^ 
desty, thought they had ah apology 
for entering a great house, in order 
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to call Upon their father^ this was 
therefore the motley group which 
now '^entered the drawing-room of 
Mr. Appleby. 

The young ladies wiping to repel 
the impertinent advances of these 
forward youths, eagerly ran to their 
father, showing him the drawing, 
which he approved, and on pointing 
out the young artist, he honoured 
him with an obliging notice. 

Vexed that a person, whom he 
considered far his inferior, should be 
preferred to him, the elder of the 
two Reynoldses pushed forward, and, 
looking rudely at the drawings, said, 
" Well, young one, if you draw pigs, 
it is my belief your brother drives 
pigs, for we passed a boy on the road 
a bit since that was driving three, 
and a basket of poultry was on his 
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sum, mayhap jou have that among 
the rest of your thingumbobs." 

** The boy was my brother, sir, I 
dare say," said Frank, with an air of 
modest firmness, that completely dis- 
concerted the insolent attacker. 

*' I wish I had seen him,*' said 
Mr. Appleby, •' I should have recog* 
nized him with pleasure, for I now 
see clearly, that I was right, in sup* 
posing that my prize pigs which 
gained such honour to the county, 
are indeed the originals in that pic* 
lure, and that you are the pupil to 
whom Mr. Bloomfiejid g^ve the praise* 
so truly merited, as the original drawer 
of them." 

Frank bowed and coloured, and 
retiring from the eyes which were 
naturally turned to him on all sides, 
he beheld his father who had giveii 
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way, till he had got literally behind 
the door, and was only pressing for- 
ward a little at the moment when 
Frank beheld him. 

Catching hold of his son's hand, 
he was looking his congratulations, 
when Sir Harry unrolled the view of 
the Leasowes and held it up within 
a fiame, whieh of course was a great 
improvement, and they spoke so 
higlily of it, that on dismounting 
from the chair, he said in a low tone, 
** I think I will purchase thisJ*^ 

" You will— yon mean you have^'* 
said Louisa, *< for your name is writ- 
ten in pencil on the back of it al- 
I'eady.'* 

Sir Harry was surprised, afid ra- 
ther vexed, as he thought the young 
man had presumed on his intentions. 
He hastily asked F^nl^, ^^ Wk^t was 
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meant by that name being upon it ?*' 

** I am under the highest obliga- 
tions to that gentleman, sir, and I 
desired to present to him the first 
picture I €ver painted on my own 
account, and I went to the Leasowes 
on purpose to get a sketch where 
I had the honour of meeting with 
you/' 

^* It is very curious, but yet I now 
see it very possible, that you do not 
know till now, that you address Sir 
Harry Eustace/' 

Frank bowed exceedingly low, but 
his countenance was open and un« 
embarrassed. 

At that moment Farmer Norton 
advanced, *' permit mcy the father of 
this youth, and more immediately 
benefitted by you. Sir Henry, to say, 
how sincerely I dmnk you.'* 
n 
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** I do not understand this, did you 
not say your name was Norton? — if 
you are the Norton of Lea Meadows — 

I, I-" 

" I am the Norton whom your 
bounty enabled to procure the res- 
toration of sight, the most invaluable 
of human blessings — I am the Nor- 
ton whose son you have placed at 
Oxford in a situation, which will 
eventually procure him the means 
of honourable subsistence, and with 
the consciousness of possessing such 
gifts from your benevolence and 
compassion, I am enabled to forget 
that I am the Norton who was ob- 
liged to leave Lea Meadows/' 

** I am still at a loss to understand 
this,^* said Sir Harry, apprehensively. 

" Yet, surely, you have a pleasure 
in knowing that Providence has 
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enabled you, though ignorant of the 
persons, to apply remedies to the evils 
your thoughtlessness inflicted j or 
rather given assistance in cases which 
called for atonement — I assure you, 
dear Sir Harry, that so gratifying 
has been your conduct to me, that I 
shall now look forward with almost 
as much impatience as yourself to 
an event which will doubtless happen 
in the due order of things,** said Mr. 
Appleby. 

The Reynoldses perceiving the at* 
tention paid to the Nortons, now 
crowded round Frank, and began to 
admire his drawings, and the younger 
said, *' he would get him to paint his 
horse, he sliould not mind paying hand- 
some, if the thing pleased him.*' " I do 
not think I can do better than have it 
done, can I miss,** said he to Louisa. 
r2 
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" Yes, a great deal better in my 
opinion.*' 

" As how Miss ?'* 

« By selling it.** 

" That is a good one ; why it is a 
bit of the best blood in the county.** 

" Then it ought to belong to the 
oldest bloody and the best fortune in 
the county.** 

" Lord, Miss, you be prouder than 
peopltikwould think ; yet you take no- 
tice of those Nortons, and they are 
very different to us^ I cantellyou that.** 

" So can I — the Nortons make no 
pretensions, they do not set them- 
selves up; of course there is no need 
to pull them down; besides, tliey have 
what you want^ and what neither mo- 
ney nor blood can purchase, for either 
rich or poor.** 

" Indeed — pray what is it?** 
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** Virtues and talents/' 

"While this conversation was going 
on, Sir Harry held a short one with 
Mr. Appleby, after which he turned 
hastily to Frank, and said in a voice 
which every person might hear, 

" Mr. Francis Norton, I accept 
your present with much pleasure, but 
request that you will paint me a pair 
to hang on each side of it, for which 
I beg you to accept this bill of ifi^hun- 
dred pounds — do not refuse me; artists 
are a poor race, and being paid before, 
hand is no disgrace to them, nor I 
believe at all uncommon." 

The latter words were spoken with 
such a smile of amenity, a tone of 
such friendly jocularity, yet not fa- 
miliar freedom, that obligation w^as 
rendered sweet to one party, yet the 
distinctions of society were not con-. 
r3 
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founded by the other j and never had 
Frank felt such pure enjoyment as in 
taking from the hand of the Baronet, 
that which he put into the hand of his 
father. 

Far different was the air with which 
Sir Harry accosted Mr. Reynolds, yet 
it was neither angry, nor vindictive ; 
for the Baronet was too much humbled 
by that view of the subject his much 
improved character now gave him, to 
omit his own share in the folly of the 
transaction. 

" Mr. Reynolds, you hold more land 
than you know what to do with — at 
least much more than you find it con« 
venient to pay rent fbrj yet, if I may 
judge from appearances, your farms 
are pretty profitable." 

« Why as to that. Sir Harry— I don't 
complain.'* 
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" But / rfo, Sir, and have a right to 
complain, as you well know ^ and that 
complaint would be very diflFerently 
expressed, if I had not myself to blame 
as well as you ; I therefore inform you 
in one word, that I require from you 
immediately the lease of the Lea 
Meadows Farm, on which, condition, 
I will release you from the arrears of 
rent due upon it. As you have two 
houses, you cannot think it a hard- 
ship if I desire you to evacuate the 
one in question in the ensuing week. 
— When you ha^e drawn your afiairs 
into a smaller compass,, you will per- 
haps be able to visit my steward to a 
better purpose, than by offering long 
bills which you are compelled to dis- 
honour/' 

Mr. Reynolds with a low obsequious 
bow, declared, ** that every thing must 
be as his honour pleased j he hoped 

Digitized by Google 



188 THE BUND FARMER 

his honour would consider that he had 
a large family to provide for, and when - 
the time came to renew the lease of 
Green How Farm, he should be thank- 
ful to take that alone*' 

** I make no promises," replied Sir 
Harry, ** nor do I utter any threats, 
for in the space of two years you will 
have time for reforming your family, 
and taking example from your neigh- 
bours. I have suffered too much for 
the fault of expelling an old tenant, to 
be subject to inflicting punishment of 
the same nature on a new one; but I 
am decided in calling for radical re- 
form, and I am happy that your sons 
hear me as well as yourself — my future 
conduct will be regulated by my ob- 
servation on yours/* 

The Reynoldses with humble looks, 
that almost amounted to terror, yet a 
consciousness that they were riot only 
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fairly but kindly de&lt with, bustled 
out of the room, and the moment 
their feet were heard at the bottom of 
the stairs, the Nortons, Either and son, 
were retiring also, when Sir Harry 
addressing the Farmer, said, 

" Mr. Norton, you are, I trust, 
aware that the agreement I have just 
made is for the purpose of offering you 
the farm, of which I thoughtlessly de- 
prived you, and which I now promise 
you for a term that shall make you 
easy for your own life, and that of 
your wife at least. The rent will be 
raised, for the farm will bear it ; but it 
will not bear the extravagance your 
predecessor and his family have 
adopted ; — in order to enable you to 
stock it, I will advance you money, 
which I consider secured, not less by 
the legacy your wife is heir to, than 
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by your own good conduct, and that 
of your amiable and promising family/' 

With few, but heartfelt thanks, the 
joyful, happy Farmer, leaning on 
his equally happy and thankful son, 
withdrew; and as they closed the door 
of the drawing room, Sir Harry 
ventured to take the hand of Miss Ap- 
pleby, saying to her father, " My 
' dear Sir, may I now claim the prize — 
the reward for which I have sought so 
long?" 

" You may, my dear Sir Harry, you 
have my full consent; I am truly 
satisfied with your conduct, and grati- 
fied by your preference of my daugh- 
ter/' 

In this sentiment Mrs. Appleby con- 
curred with the most affectionMe cor- 
diality. 

" And surely,*' said Sir Harry, *^ my 
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Maria is also satisfied, 'tis true the 
gentleman farmer's * stile,* and the 
poor farmer's * wants/ will take a few 
pearls from those bright ringlets, but 
they will add to the best jewels a 
country gentleman's wife can dis- 
play—a respectable and happy te- 
nantry/' 

Miss Appleby with a sweet smile, 
chastened by a tender and approving 
tear, was beginning to express her en- 
tire approbation and delight, when 
the door was suddenly flung open, and 
her brothers from Oxford rushed in, 
their first term being just completed. 
They were all life and spirits, and 
appeared full of some particular satis* 
faction ; for they kissed their mother 
and danced about their father with all 
their school- day eagerness of delight, 
declaring, they had come as &st as 
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the Mail-coach, though they had only , 
a pair of horses. 

*' But where is your tutor, boys?'*^ 
" Oh he's got it— he's got it— beat 
all the rest hollow, father, I knew he 
would.*' 
« Got what ?— Where is he ?'' 
" Got the prize to be sure ! that's 
what we're so glad about; — as ta 
where is he ? I believe he's growing to 
his father's neck, for I left him in the 
hall crying over him with joy, and if 
I had stayed I should have cried too, 
I believe." 

In truth, the Farmer was at this 
moment enjoying the purest pleasure 
of which his heart was capable, in the 
presence of his eldest son, who pre- 
sented to him a still greater wonder 
than his daughter had done, in the 
improvement of his person, so that. 
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if in the morning he had felt himself 
a feeble man, he had the satisfaction 
before night, to find the somewhat de- 
cayed and shattered stock, surrounded 
by strong and sightly branches. Mrs. 
Appleby on hearing her son's inform- 
ation, immediately descended and 
after welcoming John, and congratu- 
lating thetti on this happy meeting, 
she desired Mr. Norton to take pos- 
session of the little parlour where she 
had first seen him, telling him that it 
was at his service until he removed to 
the Lea Meadows, and that she had 
ordered beds to be prepared for him 
and his family. 

To this kindness it appeared soon, 
that a still greater was added, for in 
a very short tiifte Betsey returned from 
the Inn whither she hsid gone to visit 
her mother, bringing with her the 

c 

s 

Digitized by VjOOQIC 



THE BLIND FARMEE 

ler of the family, all of whom 
y ^^^-ti^embled now in the room, which, 
'^ with so much kind consideration, had 
been appropriated to their use, and 
where they could with equal ease and 
pleasure descant on the happiness of 
their future prospects. When the 
Farmer beheld his wife and mother 
enter, those worthy and successive 
mistresses of that house, where he so 
soon hoped to see the one resume her 
situation, the other repose from her 
labours ; he became sweetly but af- 
fectingly agitated^ and kissing his wife 
he hailed her, ^* as the mother of his 
children, the partner of his heart, the 
manager of Lea Meadows/' 

The good woman perceiving he 
was overcome with pleasure, which 
she imputed to the presence of his 
children, and the kindness ^ of the 
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good family, began to fear that Squire 
Appleby's good ale had got into his 
head, and she looked for an expla- 
nation of his words to Frank and 
John. 

*' 'Tis all very true, mother,** said 
the former, " for Sir Harry has bar- 
gained that you shall be in the house 
in a week, and he will give a lease for 
botli your lives — ^and what is more, 
my father has at this moment a hun- 
dred pounds in his pocket, for which 
I shall be able to give satisfaction.** 'i 

** And to this,** said John, " I can 
add fifty, for which I have given satis- 
faction.** 

" And I,** said Betsey, " have got 
thirty, dear mother, to add to the 
stock.** 

** And we have three pigs, and fine 
pigs too,** said Bill, " to begin with.** 
s 2 
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'* True/* observed Frank, " and to 
your feeding, my dear Billy, we are 
in a great measure indebted for all 
this good fortune, for the pains you 
took, little and weakly as you were, to 
do your duty to those creatures, put 
me upon observing them closely, and 
sketching them in a way, which after- 
wards became serviceable j it was the 
first link in a chain, the last of which 
endues us with the means of resuming 
our situation in life, and all Its com- 
forts/' 

Little Mary hoped, " Father would 
take her hens for his new farm,** arid 
Susan promised to feed them. 

" I will take all,** said the Farmer, 
" and thank God for all j but above 
every thing else, for this, that my fa- 
mily are united and industrious,t ^^d 
that they have preserved through a 
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situation of extreme trial, that desire 
of mental improvement, that taste for 
knowledge, and that power of self- 
cultivation, which as it gives the high- 
est pleasure the rich can know, so it 
sheds comfort on the lowest state the 
poor can suffer. 

It will be readily conceived, that 
few houses could boast so many 
happy persons beneath their roof, as 
that of Primrose Hill on this me- 
morable evening, since it would be 
difficult to say whether the inha- 
bitants of the parlour or the drawing- 
room were more hapj^. On the fol- 
lowing day the happiness of each 
party ceased to be of the quiescent 
kind, for all the lively bustle of busi- 
ness commenced, and it was found 
expedient for the Farmer's family, 
with the exception of his eldest son 
s 3 
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and daughter, whose duties held them 
at the house of their kind patron and 
benefactor, to adjourn to some place 
in the immediate neighbourhood of 
their former and future residence, in 
order that they might purchase such 
things as were necessary. Farmer 
Norton and his wife possessed too 
much native feeling and real delicacy, 
to intrude upon the vain, but humi- 
liated family who were departing from* 
the house; but on receiving an inti- 
mation that they would be glad to sell 
them a few neceisaries, they were happy ^ 
to avail themselves of the convenience 
this offered. 

Mrs. Norton was surprised to find 
her pnce plain abode, converted into 
the receptacle of much frippery and 
useless refinement ; *but yet she found 
likewise some conveniences and com- 
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forts of which she was glad to avail 
herself. And as the Farmer's money 
was forthcoming for the things he 
purchased, they were glad to oblige 
him. And on the following Saturday, 
he once more slept in a house of his 
own; and on the next morning, 
Betsey and John, came over to visit 
him, and he once more proceeded to 
his own parish churchy and with all 
his family about him, took possession 
of his own seat ; and, with a lieart 
deeply penetrated with a sense of the 
Divine goodness, joined in the pious 
exercises of the day» When he came 
out of the church, all his old neigh- 
bours flocked about him -and wel- 
comed him, and among the rest came 
their old servants Thomas and Nancy, 
whom they took home to share their 
plain, but plentiful dinner. 
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But very different guests awaited 
them, and on Monday, Betsey let out 
the important secret, that on the fol- 
lowing morning Sir Harry Eustace 
would obtain his lovely bride, and as 
his road lay immediately past the Lea 
Meadows Farm, it was his intention 
to stop and take a little refreshment 
there, as he conducted his amiable 
and long-loved lady to the seat of his 
ancestors; and that thus far, it was 
the intention of Mr. and Mrs. Appleby 
to escort their happy daughter. 

It will be readily believed, that 
every body and every thing, was put 
in requisition for this grand occasion; 
Little Mary's chickens were roasted, 
Mrs. Norton made a dish of her best 
curds, and even the old woman tried 
her hand at a custard, while Betsey 
and Frank arranged the parlour with 
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white drapery and evergreens, in a 
manner that did honour to the taste of 
the one, and the neatness of the other. 
John, though far retired, was more 
employed than either, for he com- 
posed a short but ingenious epithala- 
mium in honour of the marriage ; 
while William made the farm-yard 
and all about it as neat and respect- 
able as the shortness of the time ad- 
mitted, being agisted in every thing 
by his father, who already had re- 
covered ten years of health, in his 
happy countenance. 

Joyful greetings, raptures, " deep 
not loud,*' met the youthful cOuple as 
they alighted at the Farmer's door; 
and joy, hope and gratitude, beamed 
on every countenance. Lady Eustace 
declaring that no mode of rest or re- 
freshment could have been devised 
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equally agreeable to her, since ft 
presented, along with a great many 
good things provided for her palate, 
a feast also delightful to her heart. 

We now take leave of Farmer 
Norton and his children, hoping that 
their history will prove advantageous 
to those, who have much to suffer, 
and that the part their landlord bears 
in it, will not be less so, to those who 
have much to give; and who, holding 
great power in their hands, are called 
to exercise it with discretion and 
knowledge, wisdom and benevolence, 
and we conclude with intreating our 
young readers to consider, that next 
to honesty and industry, piety and 
duty, unassuming modesty, and pro- 
priety of manners, insured the success 
of the Blind Farmer and his Children. 

THE END. 
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1. R'ainsford Villa, or Juvenile Independ- 
ANCE ; a Tale, by a Lady, price 2s. half bound. 

2. India Cabinet Opened ; in which many 
Natural Curiosities are rendered a source of 
Amusement to Young Minds, by the Explana- 
tions of a Mother, price 2s. 6d. 

3. Welcome Visitor, or the Good Uncle; 
being a Collection of Original Stories, containing 
well-authenticated Anecdotes, displaying striking 
Traits of Virtue and Heroism in Early Life, 
price 28. 6d. 

4. Stories from the History of France, for 
Children ; intended as a Companion to *' Stories 
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selected from the History of England/' price 2s. 6cl. 
half bound. 

5. Stories from the History of Scotland, 
on the same plan. 

6. True Stories from Ancient History, 
chronologically arranged from the Creation of 
the World to the Death of Charlemagne ; the 
2d edition, illustrated with 72 engravings, after 
original designs, by Mr. Brooke, 2 vols, price 128. 

7. The Wars of the Jews, as related by 
Josephus, adapted to the capacities of Young 
Persons, illustrated with 24 historical designs, 
price 6s. half bound. 

8. Scenes of British Wealth, in Produce, 
Manufactures, and Commerce, for little Tarry-at-' 
Home Travellers of every country ; by the Rev. 
I. Taylor, illustrated with 84 engravings, price 
78. 6d. half bound, plain, and 9s. 6d. coloured. 

9. Scenes in England for the Amusement 
and Instruction of little Tarry-at-Home Tra- 
vellers ; by the Rev. I. Taylor, with 84 en- 
gravings and a map, price 5s. plain, and 78. 
coloured. 

10. Scenes in Europe, 6th. editi*. 
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lU Scenes in Asia, 3d edition. 

1^- '- Africa, 2d edition. 

1^- "' America, 2d edition. 

%♦ The above four Volumes are on the same 
plan as «' Scenes in England." Price 4s. each 
volume, plain, and 6s. coloured. 

14. Claudine, or Humility the Basis of all 
the Virtues ; by the Author of " Always Happy," 
with 12 neat engravings, 2d edition, price 48 6d. 
plain, and 6s. coloured. 

15. The Daughter of a Gfimus; a Tale, by 
Mrs. Hoffland, Author of '* Son of a Genius,' ' 
price 3s. 6d. 

16. Tom Trip's Natural History of Birds 
and Beasts; being a collection of 84 engravings, 
with short descripUons to each, for Young Chil- 
dren, price, half bound, 8s. coloured, op 58. 6d. 
plain. 

17. Fruits of Enterprue,^ exhibited in the 
Travels of BeJzoni in Egypt and Nubia, inter- 
spersed with the Observations of a Mother to her 
Children, and Uhwtrated with 24 plates, price 6s. 
plain, half bound, or 7s. 6d. coloured, 2d edition. 

IS, PoL^ Scenes, exhibited in the Voyages 
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of Heemskirk and Barenz to the Northern Re- 
gion ; and in the Adventures of Four Russian 
Sailors at the Island of Spitzhergen ; compiled 
for the Instruction of Youth> and translated from 
the German of M. Campe ; illustrated with 36 
copper-plate engravings, price 5s. * or 6s. 6d« 
coloured, 2d edition. 

19. Theodore; or. The Crusaders ; a Tale for 
Youth ; by Mrs. Hoffland, Author of *' The Son 
of a Genius,-* &c. &c. illustrated with 24 plates, 
price 5s. half bound, or 6s. 6d. coloured. 

»20. The Traveller, or an Entertaining Jour- 
ney round the Habitable Globe ; being a novel 
and easy Method of studying Geography; 2d. 
edition, illustrated with 42 plates, consisting of. 
Views of the Prhicipal Capital Cities of the 
World, and the Costume of its various Inhabit- 
ants, price 6s. half bound, or 7s. 6d. coloured. 

HARRIS'S CABINET OF AMUSEMENT 
AND INSTRUCTION. 

Consisting of the most approved NOVELTIES for the 
NURSERY; printed in>a superior manner. Price 
Is. 6d. each, and ilhistrated with 16 en^raYing^ 
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nettly colourecl.-— The foUowiog is a list of those 
already pnblished; to which additions will cod> 
tinually be made. . 

!• Mother Hubbard and her Dog* 
2. Dame Trot and her Cat 
3* Cock Robin^ a Pretty Painted Toy, for 
either Girl or Boy. 

4. History of the House That Jack Built* 

5. Nursery Novelties, or a New Alphabet 
for Children. 

^ 6. History of the Apple Pie, written by Z ; 
an Alphabet for little Masters and Misses. 

7. Dame Dearloye's Ditties* for the Nursery, 
or Songs for the Amusement of Infants. 

8. Peter Piper's Practical Principles of Plain 
and Perfect Pronunciation. 

9. The Infant's Friend, or Easy Reading 
Lessons. 

10. The Snow Drop, or Poetic Trifles for 
Little Folks, after the manner of the '« Daisy*' 
and " Cowslip." 

11. The Hobby-Horse, or the High Road to 
Learning ; being a revival of that favourite Alpha- 
bet " A was an Archer and shot at a Frog/* 
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13. Cries of London^ or Sketches of various 
Characters of the Metropolis. 

13. The Courtship, Marriage, and Pic-Nic 
Dinner of Cock Robin and Jenny Wren. 

14. The Alphabet of Goody Two Shoes ; 
'* by learning which $he soon got rich.*' 

15. llistory of Sixteen Wonderful Old Wo* 
MEN ;. exhibiting their principal Eccentricities. 

16. Spring Flowers, or Easy Lessons for 
Young Children, not exceeding Words of Two 
.Syllables, with Lessons for Sundays, and Hymns ; 

by Mrs. Ritson. 

17. The Ph(enjx, or a choice collection of 
Ri(ldles and Charades. 

IS. Sir Harry Herald^s Graphical Represent- 
ation of the Dignitaries of England, showing 
the Costume of different Ranks from the King to 
a Commoner, with the Regalia used at the Coro* 
nation. 

19. The Paths of Learning strewed with 
Flowers; or, English Grammar illustrated. 

90. Tommy. Trip's Museum, or a Peep i^the 
Quadruped Race, part 1. 

21. Tommy Trip's Museum, part IL 
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22. Tommy Trip's Museum, part III. 

23. Costume ofDiFFERENT Nations, illustrated. 

24. Wonders, descriptive of some of the most 
remarkable in Art and Nature. 

25. The Monthly Monitor, or Short Stories, 
adapted to every Season of the Year ; by Mrs. 
Eitson. 

26. Simple Stories, in Words of One Syllable, 
for little Boysand Girls; by the Author of ** Stories 
of Old Daniel/' 

27. The Picturesque Primer, or the First 
Step up the Ladder of Learning, with 72 en- 
gravings. ^ 

28. The Peacock at Home, with the But- 
terfly's Ball, an Original Poem, by Mr, Roscoe. 

29. The New Tom Thumb; with an Account 
of his Wonderful Exploits ; as>> related by Mar- 
gery Meanwell. 

30. Valentine and Orson ; or the Surprising 
Adventures of .the Two Sons of the Emperor of 
Greece. 

31. Take Your Choice, or the Alphabet 
Community. 

32. Lapland Sketches, or Delineations of the 
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Costume^ Habits, &c. of Jens 'Holm and his 
Wife Karina Christian. 

33. Tom Ticklb's Family History, versified 
by Himself. 

34. Tommy Trip's Musbum of Birds, or a 
Peiep at the Feathered Creation, part I. 

35. Tommy Trip's Museum of Birds, part II. 

36. The Infant's Grammar, or Pic-Nic-Party, 
of the Parts of Speech. 

37. The Monkey's Frolic, &c. &c. 

38. The History of the Sbven Champions of 
Christendom. 
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